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CHAPTER 1.
The Sufiarers.

e ORE trouble!” sighed Monty
M Lowther of the Shell.

' Tom Merry and Manners
followed Lowther's glance,

The Terrible Three  were sauntering

aervoes the gquad at St Jim's towards the

=chool House, They were feeling in
cheerful spirits that sunny afternoon.

But there were three other junmiore off

wt, Jim's who, to judge by appearances,
were in anything but cheerful spirits.

Three [ugs of the Third stoad under
itlie trees by the path, rubbing therr
hands delerously, amd making remarks
in o kind of dismal chorus:

“ w1

Wi '\h?rl“ !':‘

i Waow 17

They were D’Avey minor, Manners
minor, and Levison minor.  And the
three minors looked wery unhappy
neleed,

Tam Merry & Co. good-naturedly

halted, They were guite ready to extend
o kindly word of sympathy to the suffer-
vt e

“Licked?” acgked Tom Merry.

1Y Arey minor—Wally of the Third—
Loft off groaning for a moment and fixed
o stare upon the captain of the Shell

“Yon ass!” he said ungratefully.
“Do you think we're doing-this for
!-Il'”':.:l

“Yaw-ow-ow | said Reggie Manners
Jismally. .

“Yoooop ! mumbled Frank Levison.

“Well, wou Jook as if you've been
through it,” said Manners of the Shell.
* What is it this time, Reggie?”

iTis hrother grunted,

“ (ld Selby, of course! Yow-ow !

“The vid Hunl” groaned Levison
nnor.

“Well, Mr. Selby would naturally be
an old "un at his tine of life,” remarked

Monty Lowther, ‘‘He's fifty, you
know ! :
Menty Lowther was a bumorist. He

lulieved that it was a gift: but other
followe declared that it was a disease.
Apparently Lowther thought a pun
would have the effect of cheerimg up the
wifferers. If so, he wis mistaken. Tt
hadn't, ‘

Wally & Co. glared at him as if they
womld eat him.

“You silly ehump!” growled Wally.
““Ts this a time to be fummy ¥

“Go back to your asylum, and give
ns a rest 1" snorted Reggie. And Frank
Levicon  remarked Jaconically, Dbut
emphatically - \

“Dummy "

Tom Merry smilad.

“Cheero, kids!"” he said.
=o0n get over it.”

“You haven't been licked by old
Solby 1" eaid Wally., “ What you get
from Linton or Railton is a merry joke
to it. Six each! 'Lhink of that!™

“And for nothing, of course?" =aid
Monty Lowther, giving up humour for
EATCAS.

“Next to nothing, said Wally. 1

“Nou'll
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1 suuply stuck a pin n Piggoit's leg, o

spe if he would jump. I dide’t know he
was poing te jump clear of the Boor and

ive a yell like a Hun with a bayonet
Eﬂhim:l lhim. The little beast did 1t on
purpose to give me away to Selby. And,
of ecourse, our beloved Form-master
wasn't poing to lose a chance like that.
He called me out and hicked me, and
gave these chaps the same, because they
were grinning—and they hadn't any-
thing to do with it. you know.”

“Suffering innocenee ! siched Monty
Lowther.

“ Yow-ow-ow |7 said Wally & Co.

Toma Merry frowned a little, Mr.
Selby, the master of the Third, was a
very severe master, though 1t was true
that the Third Form ar 5t. Jin's re-
quired a stern hand.

Theres was no doubt that My, Selby
overdid it at times—at all events, 1 the
opinion of the juniors.

“Well, it's rotten,” said Tom. * But
cheer up. It's a half-hohiday this after-
noon, and the sweather’s Eright. and
everything in the garden 12 lovely,
We're going to Wayland Cinema after
dinner. Yon kids like to come along 7"

“Stony 1" gronted Wally.

“My dear kid, the seats are going to
be stood,” said Tom Merry laughing,

“Now wyou're talking,” s=aid IYArcy
minor, more cheerfully  ** What sort of
soats

“Bohs !

“Good! We'll come.”

“HMenr, hear!” said Reggie Manners,
looking a little comforted. ' I've wanted
to go and see the war-pictures for a long
time, "

“Bame here,” chimed in Frauk
Levigon, :
And the Terrible Three walked on

their way, leaving the fags considerably
comforted, in spite of their tingling

. Manners was locking rather
pleased. He was not sorry to keep his
minor under his eyve for an afternoon.

But Monty Lowther seemed 1o be
restive,

“Tommy, yvou're on ass!” he re-
marked. “You've loaded us up with

three inky fags for the afterncon !

“Well, they've been licked,” satd Tom,
“and it will ron to 1. I've had a re-
mittance from Miss Faweett, vou know.”

“ Biit wo're going to sce somebody, as
well as the pietures,” said Lowther
“You know eld Curll’s got a job at the
cinema in- Wavland as a reliel puanist,
I want to have a jaw with him."

“1 know ald Curll eame to see us here
cnee, and got tipsy,” remarked Manners,

“You can blame the hooze manufac-
turers for. that,” said Monty Lowther.
“0Old Curll was born thirsty. Look
here, he's a goad sort, though he's a bit
dingy, and 1t will cheer him up to see us
again, But we can't take fags along to
o0 him,” :

“1 don’t specially want my minor to
know him certainly,” =aid Manners,
rathor drly.

“1 tell you he's a good sort!” said

L AT Y YA AT

wartaly. “ Look here,

b ]

Laowther
Manners

“Shush ! gaid Tom Merry chidingly.
“Daon't argue in war-time. We'll speak
to old Curll, if he's there, and we'll send’
the fags en their own. Wo haven’t ﬁnt-
to earry them home, you know. Halle,
here’s old Belby 17

Mr. Selby, the master of the Thued,
came out of the School House as the
chums of the Shell arrived at the steps.

The Third ¥orm master, who always
lovked sour, looked sourer than ever that
sunny afternoon. Mr Selby's digestion
troubled him sometimies; amnd when i
troubled him he wae pretty certain to
trouble others.

He frowned at the Terrible Three with
a kind of dyspeptic resentment of their
health and cheerfuluess and  sunny
temper. When Mr, Solby was “in the
miiserables,” he seemed to take 1t as o
sersonal injury if anybody else looked
1appy.

“Merry ! he snapped out,

“Yea, sir,” said Tom.

“ Kindly do not be so beisterons in the
quadrangle !  The echool gquadrangle is
not a bear-garden |”

1t was the flimsicet-of exeouses for el
ing fault and snappiug; but 1t was good
enough for Mr. Selby.

“Not a bear-garden, =ir?"  asked
Monty Lowther, with the silky tone and
smibe which meant that mmpertinence was
COMINE,

“Certainly pot ! snapped Mr. Selly.

“Then it 1sn't the place for & hear with
a sore head, =ir %" said Lowther.

Tom Merry and Manners suppressed a
chuckle. Myr., Selby was remarkably like
a bear with a sore head just then, and Lo
upderstood the allusion :iuitt\ well,

“* Lowther ! he thundered.
H

“Yes, =z’

“How dare make such a

You re-
mark "

M Mayn't a fellow moake a remark.
sir 7" asked Lowther, with a lock of

mnpccent surprise. 1 thouneht vou had
stopped for a little chat, sir.”
“Lowther! TI—I—if T were
Form-master, Lowther, 1 should
you mast severely,”
“How kind of you, sir!™

“1 shall mention this impertinence 1o

yOur
eI

Mr. Linton !"” fumed the Third Fari-
master. And he rustled away angrily.
“*You nes, Monty 1" migrnnmred

Manners, “1f he complains to Lintorn,
vou may get detained.”™
TWhat did he want

to -jaw for,

3

then ™ ‘sanl’ Lowther. “We're not in
his Farm, Hallo, there's grab 1™

And the Terrible Three, dismissing
Mr. Helby from their minds, joined the
army that was marehing upon the
cining-hall,

CHAPTER 2,
Detained !

ot OU chaps weady?"?
Arvthur Auvguztne D Arey
Irril:ml a httle eroawd that waa

pathering  outside the School
House after dinner.,



Every Wednesday.

The ornament of the Fourth Form was
the lust to arrive, having delayed some
time to give his silk topper an extra
polish and to change his necktie, it being
borne in upon his mind, almost at the
last moment, that the shade of the tie
did not absolutely match the tone of his
handsome waisteoad,

The other fellows wora sporting caps
or straw hats, but Arthur Augustus was
doing full justice to the occnsion.

The Terrible ‘Three had come out
together, and they were joined by Blake
and Herries and Dighy, .and then by
Levison, Clive, and Cardew. 'Thon came
Wally and Frank Levison and Manners
mimor. Last of all, but by no means
least, came the great Arthur Augustus,

" Yaas, we're weady, deah bov,” said
Monty Lowther, in a delightful imitation
of Arthur Angustus' bheautiful accent,

“Then let us pwoceed 1"

“Pwoceed, deah boys!” said Lowther.

“Weally, Lowthah—"" Arthur Augus-
tus broke off. “ Wally, are you goin’ out
in that collal®”

“Do you want me to go without a
collar?"" demanded his minor.

“That ccllah has a spot of ink on it,
Wally."”

“Only one!” asked Wally.

“Yans.” -

“Good! T generally have more than
one. You fellows coming, or are you
going to listen to a jawbone solo by my
major?” imquired Wally,

“You cheekay voung boundah——"

Kildare of the Sixth looked out of the
big doorway. He glanced over the little
crowd,

“Lowther there?"

“Yes, O King!" suid Monty cheer-
fully.

“ Mr, Linton wants you!”

Lowther's cheery face foll.

“I say, Kildare, tell him I'm dead, and
can't come!" he said beseechingly.

Kildare grinned, and turned away,
Monty Lowther gave his comrades an
expressive look,

“What a life!" he said.

“ Belby's been cnmplninqu
Merry, knitting his brows, ©

. said Tom
I was afraid

he would. Why were you born so
funny*"
“Why don’t the Hun= bomb Selby*"

demanded Lowther darklv, “1'd forward
them a vote of thanks. This means de-
tention, of course. Br-r-r-r-r!"

“ Lines, perhaps. Go and see.”

“It won't be fﬁaﬁ—ﬂu‘y"ru gelting too
economical with the paper. It's deien-
tion, and T'm jolly well not going to be
detained !” growled Lowther.

And he proceeded to the studv of the
master of the BShell, to see what Mr,
Linton wanuted. His Form-muster frowned
as he came in. :

“Lowther, Mr. Selby has reported von
to me for impertinence,”

“Oh, sir!" said Lowther meekly,

“Yon will be detained for two hours
this afternoon in the Form-room, Low-
ther.'

“If vou please, sir

“You do not deny having been im-
pertinent to Mr. Selby, 1 presume?”

“*Ahem! Mr, Selby may have fancied
80, =r: but——"

“He would not be likely to faney so
without / grounds, Lowther,” said the
muster of the Shell drily. * You will take
your Latin grammar, and devete sour
attention to deponent verbs, in which vou
are somewhat backward. I shall quesiion
you afterwards as to the benefits you have
derived from your extra study, Lowther.
You may go!”

There was evidently nothing more to
be said, and Monty Lowther went, His
brow was grim as he recjoined his com-
rades,
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! Mr. Selby has been too kind !

i (See Chapter 1.)

“ Detained for two hours!” he said|] “Have you anything to say to me,
blackly. D'Arcy 1"

“Bai Jove! That's hard cheese!"

“I'm coming, all the same,” said Low-
ther. “You fellows get off now, and
you'll see me later, when the coast’s
clear.”

“That is wathah wiskay, Lowthah.”

“ We'll wait for vou, Monty,” said Tom
Merry uneasily,

“You'll miss the afterncon show,” said
Lowther. " Get off, I tell you, and I'll
join you. Shush! he added quickly, as

Iv, Belby caome to the door.

The Third-Form master stopped.
unpleasant glance was fixe
three fags in the party.

" Kindly tell me where you are going !
he said acidly.

* Wayland Cinema, sir!" said Wally,
with outward respect. It was not possible
to feel much ward respect for My,
Selby.,

“1 thought so!” said Mr. Selby grimly.
“T1 do not approve of wasting time and
money at cinema ghows in time of war.
You will do nothing of the kind, 1)'Arcy
minor. I forbid you to go to the
cinema |"

“The Head allows it, =ir!"
Lavison minor.

" Hilence, Levison minor! As I cannoi
rely upon your obedience, you will remain
within gates this afternoon,” =aid Mr.
Selby, turning away.

“Oh!” ejaculated fags
together,

The juniors were all looking grim, It
was plain that Mr. Selby’s luneh had dis-
agreed with him, and that this was the
outcome, Arthur Augustus D Arcy
stepped forward, his cheeks pink w ith
mndignation,

“Pway allow me a word, Mr. Selby !"
h[’ l‘IL’l[liﬂIlH],

The TForm-master gave him a steely
look,

His
upon the

cxclaimed

the three

"“Yaas, sir! I pwolest against my
mimah not bein' allowed to accompany
me to the vinema!” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus warmly,

“That will do, D' Arey!™

“There are wah pictures on the seween
this aftahnoon, sir, and as our eldah
bwothah is-in Flandahs fightin® the Huns,
we naturally, wish vewy much to see
Lhem—"

“1 have given D’ Arcy minor my ordeis.
As you are not'in myv WForm, 1 have
nothing to say in your case, except to
express my opinion that you arve acting
in a4 frivolous and unpatriotic manner,”
said Mr. Selby bitterly, and he walked

JAWay,

Arthur Augustus stood breathless with
indiguation,

“The feahful wottah!™ he exclaimed
“Fwivolous! Me! Me! Unpatwiotic!
Bai Jove, I shall not allow even a Form-
master to be so [eahfully impertinens
without webukin® him."

Arthur Augustus strode after the Third-
Form master. Blake and Herries and
Digby seized him, as if moved by the
same spring, aud drageed his back.

“No, you don™t!"™ grinned Blake.
“You're not going to get detnined, Loao,
and licked into the bargain.”

“Welease me, Blake!"

““Bow-wow | ™

“I wepeat that T am gdin’' to webuks
that—that person for his feahfully im-
pertinent wemarks——"

“Ring off!” snid Herries tersely.

“I wefuse to wing off, Hewwies., I
wepeat o

“Come on, you chaps!" said Blake,
and he marched off towards the gates;
and as he beld D'Arey’s arm in a grip
of iron, the swell of 8t, Jim's had to walk
with him, loudly protesting.

Tus G Ex Lispary.—No. 505,

1




4

Tom Merry & Co. hesitated. Monty
Lowther went to the Bhell Form-room
for his detention—which he did not mean
to finish. Wally and Reggie and Frank
Levison stayed where they were, look-
ing disimayed and savage and resentful,

“Well, you kids can’t come, after all,”
sald Tom Merry, “It's a rotten shame.”

“T've a good mind to hook it!"
growled Wally. **What right has Balby

to interfere? The Head lets us go to
the cinema.” : :
“Better not.” said Frank Levison.

“Let's get some footer.”

“(Oh, bother footer!”

“Let's get off before any more of us
are detained,” suggested Ralph Cardew.
* Old Lathom or Railton may take it into
his head to detain somebody next,”

“It's rotten that my minor can't
come,” said Levison of the Fourth, with

a frown. *“It's sheor ny.
* All serene, Ernie!” said Frank cheer-
fully. “I'll go to footer. Even old

Selby can't stop that.”

“ Beastly Hun!” growled Reggie Man-
Hers,

" (Oh, come on!" said Cardew.

The juniors started for the gates. They
joinied the chums of Stud No. 6 in the
road. Arthur Augustus DD’ Arcy was look-
g a little rumgﬁ, but he had given up
resisting. His devoted chums were not
to be argued with., But he was telling

Blake and Herries and Hi{: what he
thought of them at pgreat length, his
chums listening with  undisturbed
puanimity.

“Selby 18 a tyrannical beast,” Clive
remarked, as they turned irto the foot
path to Wayland, * Fomething onght to
be done.™

“T've been thinkin’® about that!™ re-
marked Carvdew thoughtfully, *“It's too
bad, young levison bein’ detained—
such a bright an’ eutertainin’ youth "

“Oh, cheese it!" growled Levison
major,

“"But he ig a bLright an’ entertainin’
youth,” said Clardew calmly, “T've been
thiu!{in' of raggimn’ old Selby, to make it
up,’

“Helby's 2 rather dangerousz customer
to rag,” said Tom Merry., * Better give
kim a wide berth.™

“¥Yes, 1 mean to! Chap ecan be ragged
from the end of a telephone-wirve,” gaid
Cardew,

“Eh? How can you rag Selby by
telephone " asked Manners.

“I'm goin’ to drop in at the post-office
i Wayland an’ try,” said Cardew,

And when the juniors reached Wayland
High Street, Ralph Reckness Cardew
‘Iﬁ-ﬂﬁiﬂd iito the post-office, and his com®
panions followed Lim in. They were will-
ing to let the pictures wait for a little
while, in order to see how Cardew of the
Fourth proposed to rag the unpopular
master by telephene. And quite an in-
terested little crowd of juniors gathered
round the telephome-box when Cardew

wias througlr to Mr, Railton’s number at
S, Jim's,

CHAPTER 3.
A Surprise for Mr. Selby.

UZZ727Z

B Mr. Railton, the Housemaster

of the School House, rose from

his armchair by the window, and
took wup the telephone-receiver,  The
Housemaster had been gazing out at the
green  playing-fields, thinking of the
trenches on the Western Frant, where he
had played his part, and received his
wound.  The buze of the telephone inter-
rupted his meditations,

““Hallo 17
“Hallo! Tsthat St. Jim’s?"
Myr. Railton

“Yes; the School House.
is speaking,”
THE GEM LiBRARY.—No. 505.

“Very good! It is my duty to make
solne inquiries concerning a master in
your school—a Mr. Belhy,”

“Indeed! Kindly tell me who vou
are.”

“ Mr, Keteh, recruiting-officer,*

“Oh! Do you wish to speak to Mr.
Selby "

“Later, wee; Lut I should prefer to
ask you some questions first. You are
sendor master, I understand, or some-
thing of the sort.™

“1 am Housemastey.”

“Yes, yes. Will you kindly inform me
whether Mr, Selby is liable to service
under the MMili Bervice Act?”

“1 think not, I understand that he is
lifty years of age. ™

" You are absclutely assured of that "

“1 have always understood =o0,” sai
Mr. Railton, ed. “Certainly, 1
have not seen his birth-certificate.”

“Is he registored1®

“Undoubtedly.”

“1 have reason to Lelieve, sir, that he
i5, to speak plainly, a shirker. Of course.
I do nct desire to cause any unpleasant-
ness at the echool if my impression <shonld
be a mistaken one. Will you ask Mr.
Selby to come to the telephone 7

“Certainly, at once. Where are you
speaking from ¥~

“Wayland. This is my distriet.”

“Hold on, please, while 1 call Mr,
Selby.”

Mr, Railton placed the receiver on the
desk, with a puzzied and frowning brow.
He ieft the study, and hurried to Mr,
Selby's guarters,

He found the Third Form master at
home,

Mr. Belby was in his study reading a
newspaper, and frowning over it.  Mr.
Belby very often frowned,

IIe nodded to the Housemaster as he
came in, and spoke before Mr. Railion
could utter a word,

“Beandalous ! said Me, Selby, in his
snappish veice, * Here is a man cxpress-
g objections to the raising of the
military age—-"

“To ffty " asked Mr, Railton.

“Certainly not! To forty-five!" said
Mr, Selby, very hastily, ** Fifty would
be preposterous, in my opinion !

Mr. Railton smiled slightly,

“Someone wishes to speak to ¥ou on
the telephone,” he said, ** A M. Ketch,
of Wayland, a recruiting-officer. ™

“Very good!™ said Mr. Sclby, rising.
" Doubtless in conmection with the meet.
tng 1 am helping to organise on the gub-
ject of combing out shirkers.”

“Ahem]! Not exactly. Mr Ketch
seemis to haye an impression that yon—
ahem !—are liable to service.”

Mr, Selby jumpad.

“1! Absurd! Preposterousl = Tn-
heard-of I"" lhe exclaimed. *“What ean
have put such an idiotic idea into the
man's head ¥7

“That T cannot say,

speak to you.”
. Mr. Selby dragged open his desk, and
jerked his registration-card out of a re-
ceptacle there., He held it up for Mr.
Railton to sce,

“There is my age!” he =aid.

"'i?uitn g0, I have no doubt that a few
werds will satisfy Mr., Ketch.”

“Oh, 1 will speak to hun, certainly 1
snapped Mr, Selby,

Ho whisked away to Mr. Railton's
study, followed more slowly by the
Housemaster, He was already seated at
the telephone when Mr. Railten came in,
His sharp veice was snupping into the

transmitter ;

“Hallo! What i1s t? I am Mpr.
Selby ¥ What do you want #"
“This 1s Mr. Ketch——"
“Yes, yes: I know thit!

you want with me??

“Kindly tell me your age.”

But he desires to

What do
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“Is that marked on your registrations
card §"

" Certainly 1"

“Can you show your birth certificate?”

“Eh?! 1 could procure a copy of it, if
required, certainly 17

“1 have reason to believe, Mr. Selby,
that you are a shirker.”

8 1™

“Will you kindly explain why you have
not joined up "

“1 am not bound to do so!” shouted
Mr. Selby into the transmitter,

* But you naturally desire to do so?”

“Eh? What? Yes—mo! Certainly—
é?ﬂmn certainly not!” stammered Mr,

L& 5

“That is hardly eclear!” came Mr.
Ketch's calm voice. “Am I to under-
stand that you are desirous of putting on
khaki #" .

Mr, Belby breathed hard. -

He would gladly have stated that he
was desirous of taking that attractive
step ; but he was not sure whether such a
statement, even on the telephoune, mighs
nol bind him. On the whole, it was safer
to be explicit—from Mr. S8elby’s point of
view,

“No!” he said.

“That is very odd. T understand that
you are Mr, Selby, a Form-master at St,
James' School §

IlI A I!"'I‘

“Then you are the Mr. Selby booked
28 o speaker at a meeting in this town, to
draw the Government's attention to
shirkers who ought to be combed out 1"

“Certainly |”

“Yet you are not desirous of joining
up? Will you kindly explain that very
remarkable inconsistency 17’

Mr. Selby breathed hard. .

As a matter of faet, his inconsistency
required some explaining, and the ex-
E)Iunatm:] was not to Mr, Selby's credit.

Ie felt a certain amount of hesitation in

explaining that he believed in the comb
being applied to others, and not to his
worthy self,

“ Did you hear me 1" came Mr, Keteh'y
volce maistently,

“I—I have duties to perform—exacting
duties I"" stammered Mr. Selby at last,

“That is beside the point. Everyone'
has duties to perform, and all lesser dutios
must be put aside to perform the greater
duty of dufﬁnd?ﬁg;'ﬂue’a country ?rum a
barbarous enemy,”

Mr. Belby snorted into the transmitter,

“1 am the best judge of that!” he
snapped. Y I prefer tp follow my own
Jjudgnment in my own affairs [

“All the shirkers in the country would
prefer to follow their own judgment, sir,
but they are not allowed to do g0."

“Bir! You have no right to put these
questions to me. This cannot be a part
of your duty!” .

“Have you read Seetion 1, File 2,
Paragraph 3, of the Instructions to per-
sons in Authority in the Combing-Out
Department 7"

“Nunno!”

“Then do not talk about matters you
do not understand. I have every right
to put thege questions,”™

gi e ol B

“1 am not satisfied with your answers,
Mr. Sclby. It appears eclear to me that
you are a shirker, and it 13 my duty to
comb you out.”

"“8Birl” stuttered Mr, Selby,

“You may expect me at the school as
goon as my duties allow me time to make
a eall, T shall subject you to a very
sovere examination, and if I am not satis-
fied, you will be handed over. Your
evisive answers make me very suspicions

mdeed,™
“8ir!® cgasped Mr, Selby, between
rage and alarm. *T assure you I

Bless my goul, he has rung off |7
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The Form-master rose from the chair
in great agitation. Mr. Railton was
looking at him very curiously.

“It is extraordinary!” ga?ed Mr.
Selby, wiping his brow. ~ * Amazing !
This—this man presumes, Mr, Railton,
to doubt my word!”

“1 am afraid such officers have to do
with a great deal of prevarication, Mr,
Helby, Huhlrn"::' he requires proof of
your statements,’ 3

**Mr. Railton! [Is it possible that you
—you—you—"" Mr. Seclby stuttered.

"I must say, Mr., Sclby, that it is very
odd that Mr. Ketch should have this
impression. Ile has doubtless been mak-
g wnquiries of some sort, T'e be quite
frank, are you or are you not of military
age?” demanded Mr. Railton.

“Bir! Look at me!" shricked Mr.
Selby. *Can you not see——"

" Appearances are deceptive,” aaid Mr.
Railton. *'Somo men of forty look only
thirty, and some look fifty. You know
best what your age is."

“It'is written upon my card—fifty."”

“On your own statement to that
cffect 1"

“ Yes, of course!”

Mr. ilton hesitated a moment.

“1 will be quite candid, Mr. Selby.
It is not unknown for false statements
to haye been made when the people werg
registered.  If you made any--ahem—
mistake at the time of registration, it
would be advisable to call upon the re
crutting-officer at once and explain. Poe-
eibly the matter would be overlooked if
vou joined up at once.”

"~ Mr. Selby almost danced with rage
and excitement,

“I tell you I am fifty !" he shricked,
“I have not the least intention of

oining up. I will not go, eir, unless I am
etched! ¥ this man ventures tp eall
upon me [ shall speak to him very
plainly. Mr. Railton, do you doubt my
word ?"’

“I am bound to aceept your word, Mr.
Selby,” snid the Housemaster drily., “1
will only say that it is very extraordinary
that this officer ehould have an impres-
sion that you are concealing your true
age. I eannot account for it. Can vou ?"

“I cannot! It is amaging 1"

“Very amazing!” said Mr. Railton

drilf'.

r. Selby gave him\a glare, and strode
towards the door. He could seo that the
Housemaster had at least a lingering
doubt, At the door he turned back.

“Mr. Railton! The man savs he ia
going to call here. Is it—do you think
it is posaible that—that a man might be
taiken by mistake, though over age?™

“Very improbable, T ehould say.”

* But mistakes are made,” said Mr.
Selby, with a worried look. * Such mis-
tukeljs are pﬂsaihge.”

"I suppoze they are not impossible,”
énid Mr. Railton, *‘but e:tmﬁ:}elv un-
hkelff. !lulpmuld think. Hul:‘-f after all, sir,
surely 1t 18 no very terrible pros to
think of ?ruura{-lt m khaki sel:rinl;ﬁ;uur
country ¥’

Mr. Sclby looked at the Housemaster
as if he could bite him, Then he whisked

out of the study and closed the door with
a aslam,

*Blessa my soul!” said Mr. Railton.

And he settled down at the open win-
dow again with his pipe,

Mr. Selby did not settle down again,
however. He paced his study in a state
of great agitation. The strange mistake
made by Mr, Keteh alarmed him. Sup.

pose—suppcse a mistake should be made |

to the extent of whisking him off into
the Army? There was not one chance
m a thovsand that such a thing could
happen; but Mr. Selby was thinking of
the cne chance, not of the nine hundred
and ninety-mine,

Ho was so disturbed in his mind that
he forgot his appointment for that after.
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noon, and did not turn up at the meeting
531 ‘li"?.ayland to advoeate the unsparing
combing-out of ehirkers !

L

CHAPTER 4.
At the Cinema !

i ARDEW, you cheeky ass!"
“(Cardew, you fathead!"

“Cardew, howling

LR
. =

you
chump !
Ralph Reckness Cardew grinned as

he st out of the telephone-box, Tom
Merry & Co, had heard his talk with Mr.
Selby over the wires, and it had taken

their breath away.

“Bai Jove!"” said Arthur Augustus.
“Tt was awful cheek to speak to Mr.
Selby like that, Cardew !

Cardew chuckled.

“Doecsn’t jt serve him right?"
demanded.

“Ha, ha! Yea,

““What a state of mind he will be in!”
grinned Levieon. “'Selby’s an awful funk
a&ll the fagi land lir; atuttermgﬂnﬂgﬁ

uttering when the W came,
for you, Ig'.r Keteh " :

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors crowded out, chortling,
into the street,

“ But, weally, Cardew, it was not quite
the thing to wepwesent yourself as a
weewiitin'-officiah "' said Arthur Augus-
tus, with a shake of his head., * I wathah
think it is against the law, and you are

he

lable to feahful penalties un gome
Act or othah.”
“But I am a reerniter,” said Cardew,

“Eh? How do you make that out?”

“1 was recruiting Selby, wasn't 1%V
demanded Cardew.

“1 hardly think the authowities would
take that view, Cardew, if the mattah
wero bwought to their knowledge.”

“Well, it's everybody's duty to help
on recruiting,” said Cardew. “I've done
my best! After my talk to him, Selby
may rush off to enlist, and we shall hear
of him in the trenches winnin' V.(.'s and
things."”

1 don’t think ! chuckled Blake.

The juniors could not helﬁ grinnin
over Cardew's talk to Mr. Sel rg. thoug
at the same time they regarded it as
rather near the limit. But if Cardew
had rendernd himself liable to any penal-
ties, it did mot seem €o trouble’ him.
He sauntered on cheerfully with the
party to Wayland Picture Palace,

_"éi Jove! L Heah's Lowthah!”
ejaculated D'Arev,

“Monty, o'd chap!”

!_ﬂl:ﬂltf Lowther was in the wvestibule
evidently waiting for them. He had
arrived first at the cinema.,

“You hooked it, then?" eaid Clive.

* Looks like it!" eaid Lowther coolly.
““Linton’s busy this afternoon; he won't
gpot that I've scuttled out.”

“8elby may, though,” said Manners
doubtfully.

“It’s not Sclby's bizney."
hi“ Eli‘_hat doesn’t make any difference to
m.

“Well, I'm chancing it, anyway."

“Bai Jove! I wathah think Selby’s
got somethin’ to think about this aftah-
noon,” grinned Arthur Augustus D'Arey,
“Poor .old Selby s wowwyin’ about a
E;nnk reewunitin’-officialh  gettin®  aftah

m.*

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“What's that?” asked Lowther.

Cardew's little joke was explained, and
Lowther ﬂhtltrki&[f pxplosively. It was a
jape after his own heart.

“Grood for vou, Cardew!"” said Low-
ther. “Selby’s such a blessed old funk,
it's bound to make him sit up. Come on,
you chaps !"

The St. Jim's party marched in to their
geala.

The lights were down, and the pictures
were playing on the screen. From the

One P ennv. b

orchesira came the sound of a piano
playing zolo. The orchiestra had gone for
a rest, and the fiddles and 'cello were
gilent, and the relief had taken the place

of the instrumentalists,

In the relief pianist Tom Merry & Co.
were somewhat interested.

For the pianist was their old acquaint-
ance, Mr. Horatio Curll, a gentleman
who sacrificed at the shrine of Bacchus,
not wisely but too well, but was a very
good sort in his way, all the same. MEF.
(‘urll had seen better days, and seen the
last of them long ago. The juniors had
felt very sorry for this poor genileman,
who had fallen upon such evil days,
though chiefly through his own weakness,
They had been kind to him; and, indeed,
Monty Lowther had once joined him. to
try cinema life, on a holiday. That ex-
Eonm{-nl. had been h for Lowther;

ut poor Mr. Curll had no choice about
going on with it,

Tom Merry & Co. could catch a glim-
mer of the bald spot en Mr. Curll's head
behind a baize curtain, as he thumped
music out of the piano. The relief pianist,
who merely filled in time wihile the
orchestra took a much-needed rest, was
not a person of very great account. But
poor Mr. Curll had a fixed belief that
F?opla came to the cinema specially to
war him pnd that they simply
t?li*rﬂ.tl:‘d the orchestra when he was not
there.

There was a war sceno on the screen,
and the pianist was hammering out an
adaption of the Soldiers’ Chorus from
“Fanst." The picture changed to that
of a troopship, and the tune changed to
a “Life on the Ocean Wave." Then
came a tropical Indian strand, and palm-
trees and natives, in the picture, and the
Finm'at turned on the *“Indian Love
yrics.”  Me. Curll was np to his work,
though he sometimes smote the keys with
an unsteady finger.

“That's old Curll!” grinned Lowther,
“Same old grind! I wonder how he’s
been getting on all this time. We're
going to see him afterwards.”

“Yaas, wathah!" said Arthur Augus.
tus, “I am wathah intewested in poor
old Curll.” .

**Must have hit him hard, the booze
prices going up!" remarked Levison,

“Wathah a good thing for him, I
should think, Ile won't be able to dwink
so much.”

The lights went up, and the screen was
blank. The juniors, who were in seats
near the front, saw Mr, Curll’s head rise
and the pianist blink over the baize cur-
tain at #m house. Poor Mr. Curll was
anxious to see the impression his playing
had made on the aundience. ’

As a matter of fact, it had made no
impression at all. The people in front
were waiting for the next picture, and
were quite indifferent to Horatio Curll'a
artistic efforts. But Mr. Curll caught
sight of the juniors, and smiled expan-
sively. Ho was evidently pleased to seo
his old friends again. Perhaps it was

ly because he had seldom met
Arthur Augustus without borrowing a
Imlf-sm-nre-ign of him. And certainly it
wasa partly because the juniors were sym-
pathetic, and listened patiently to the
poor gentleman's long stories of his old-
time triumphs, when he had been a
wonderful tenor in the now defunct
Roser-Moser Company. Mr. Curll was
one of those numerous artistic gentlemen
who dream that they dwelt i marble
halls,

The juniors smiled recognition. The
lights went down again, and the pictures
came on; and the piano started b
accompany them with Mr. Curll’s selec-
tions. Later on the orchestra filed n,
and the relief pianist was at liberty,
Then the violine and the ’'cello went
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along with the pictures, and Mr. Curll
wnﬂﬁ‘mard no more,

“We're going to see Curll béfors we
go back,” zaid Lowther.

“Looks an interestin® johnny,” re-
marked Cardew. “Do you know where
he lives?”

“"No. Lodgings in Wayland, eome-
where, I ecan send in a noto to him,
though,” eaid Lowther, -

“1 wish you'd give me an introduec-
tion,”

Lowther hesitated. He was a little
doubtful about the dandy of the Fourth.
- “I don’t mind,” he said. “ Of course,
vou understand that Curll's got to be
treated decently,”

“By gad !" e

“1 mean, he's a decent man in his way
and I don’t want him patronised,” said
Monty Lowther bluntly,

Cardew coloured a hitle,

“If you think I'm likely to be caddish
ta a man who's down on his luck—"" he
began,

“Well, vou're rather a swanking ass,
you know,” said Lowther. “But all
serene, if you understand.”

Cardew opened his lips again, bat
closed them
him justice, Cardew’s swank was gene-
rally inflicted upon people who were as
well off in the worlds goods as himself,
and he had a polite consideration for
thoza lower down in the social scale. But
Monty Lowther was not fond of swank
of any sort, and he did not mean to risk
having Mr. Curll’s feelings hurt by a
superior youth,

The juniors saw the I.laic'tm‘#l through,
and left the cinema at last. They eame
out into the véstibule of the picture
alace, There Monty Lowther scribbled
is note for Mr. Curll, and leoked for an
attendant to take it to him. Clive and
Levizon, Blake and Herries, and Digby
and Manners, started for home, not bein
:geclllr interested in a meeting wit
Mr. Curll. But Tom Merry, D’Arcy,
and Cardew remained

with Lowther.

Three of them knew him, and Cardew
was rather curious to know him,

A youth in uniform tock Lowther's

note, and a sixpence, He disappeared,

and a few minutes later returned with

the information that Mr, Curll was just
leaving, and that he could be geen at
the side door. And Tom Merry & Co.
quitted the cinema, and walked round
fo the side door to sce Mr. Curll,
CHAPTER 5.
Mr. Curll at Home.
R. CURLL greeted his young
friends c-Emsn'eLIE‘;
He had a rather wild look in
his cyes as he came out, and the
juniors almost suspected that Mr. Curll
i’md already been indulging in the cup
that cheers. Dut, as a matter of fact,
that was mot the case—vyeot,
confinement in a close space, the incessant
stromming on the piano, amid the burz
and whirl of the “movies” so close fo
him that gave poor Mr. Curll a dazed and
feverish look.  He shook hands with the
Juniors all round, and acknowledged the
mtroduction to Ralph Reckness Cardew
with stately grace. BEven in his lattor
unfortunate days, and on the solid, un-
romantic pavement of real life, Mr. Curll
did not secem quite able to realise that he
was not the Duke in * Rigoletto,” or the

unfortunate nobleman in * Il Trovatore,™ t

“Delighted to make
ance,” said Mr, Curll, “How very kind
of you all to give ma a look in, naw that
I am onece more within visiting distance
of the scholastic precincts of St. Jim's.
Gentlemen, 1 cannot receive yon as, n
fow years since, I might have received
you. The days when stately apartments
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our acquaint-

without speaking. To do ;

It was the | v

} Etﬂ.il’ﬁ-

were bedecked for the eplion  of
Horatio Curll, when beautedus duchesses
waited in their cars in the hope of
giving Horatio Curll a lift to his alatial
hotel, are gone—gone, my young friends,
perhaps never to return.”

It did not seem to the juniors that
there was much “perhaps > about it,
even if it had ever really happened in
the past. But they did not say so,

“Oh, never say die!” gaid Cardew

cheerily. * You'll ece the merry duchesses

again after the war,”

Monty Lowther gave him a warning

look. He did not want his unfortunate
friend’s leg pulled.

“Where are you fixed now, Mr.
Curll 7" asked Lowther.

“My old quartere, in River Street,
Master Lowther, where T once had the
honour of receiving you,” said Mr.
Curll. “I am going homeward now, if
¥ou care to w “‘iﬁl me."

“Yes, rather I

" Certainly, sir,” said Arthur Augustus,
who tn-ai.mi? Mr. Curll with the respect
due to a man old enongh to be his father.
“It is vewy kind of you. You are fwee
fwom your dutays for some time?”

“Until seven o'clock,” said Mr. Curll
sadly. “Then I return to the cinema to
play the—ha, ba !—piano! You saw me
there, my young f{riends. You would
scarcely believe that in the old days—
the glorious old dayse—of the Roser-Maser
Grand Opera  Company, sang to
crowded houses four times the size of
that building, and that hushed audiences
hung upon every golden notc from my
lips. Yet so it was,"”

“ By gad !” murmured Cardew.

Mr. Curll’s excellent opinion of him-
sclf as he had been in the dear dead days
beyond recall rather astoni Carcdew,
Mr., Cusll had to the full the artist's
craving for praise; and if it was not
adminmstered hy others he was quite will-
ing to administer jt to himself.

“And now,"” said Mr. Curll bitterly,
as they turned into River Street, which
was close at hand, “now, ¥ gentle-
men, 1 dwell heve I He nodded towards
a grim and frowsy lodging-house ncar
the corner of the street. “ Such are my
quarters!  Yet, such as they are, my
friends are ulways welcome to them,”

Tom Merry hesitated.
could guess what Mr. Curll's
quarters would be like, and that there
was little accommodation for four
visitors at once.

He gave Lowther an
and Lowther nodded.
had
for the einema life, and he meant fo have
a jaw with his peculiar friend.

*Come in ! went on Mr, Curll magni-
ficently, as he stood—in an abtitude—in
the dingy hall of the lodging-house, from
the walls of which the paper was peeling
with damp. “Come in, gentlomen !
ou are welcome to the humble quarters
of Horatio Curll.”

“Bai Jove! You are vewy goed, deah

inquiring look,
Monty Lowther

boy! It wonld be vewy agweeable to
have o little talk, if we shall not incom-
mode you.”

“I?Iiut at all, my young friend. Follow
IHE

Mz, Curll's long legs negotiasted the
stairs, and the juniore followed him,

Therer seemed hardly an end to the
When they reached the elevated
floor upon which™ Mr, Curll dwelt, the
stairs went winding on to dusky heights
beyond. They passed two or three
slatternly persons on the staircose. From
a room ahove there was a sound of
crashing, showing that a family row was
in progress somewhere at the top of the
buitlding. Mr. Curll unlocked a szr and
threw 1t open, with a fine gesture,

" Enter I" he said, in a deep vaice.

Tom Merry & Co. entered,

not quite forgotten his old yearning | *Pe

Cardew glanced round him with
curioys interest, They were in a bed-
room, which was apparently also g
gitting-room and a kitchen. There was
an unmade bed in one corner; in another
there was a little cil-stove, with a dirty
frying-pan on it. Mr. Curll waved Lis
hand.

“Buch,” he said, “are the present
quarters of Horatio Curll, once the
rturl'mg' of the public.”

“ Hard checee, deeh boy !”

Y81t down!" eaid Mr, Cmdl,

It was not eo easy to sit down as to
issue the invitation to do =o. There was
only one chair, and that was standing
against the wall evidently because the
wall was needed to keep it standing.
Tom Merry sat on the bed, and Arthur
Augustus joined him there. Monty
Lowther carefully balanced himself on the
damaged chair, Cardew found a sest in
the window.

“It is a pleasure to me,"” said Mr.
Curll, “after the life T now lead, to find
myself once more in the ecciety of my
social equals,”

It must be, sir,” said Cardew, withs
out turning u hair. His expression did

not betray that he was wonderin
whether Mr, Curll had any socia
inferiors,

“You understand me,” said Mr. Curll,
“Few understand me—very fow! The
manager of the Wayland "Cinema, for
instance, is a hooligan—a Hun—a
Vandal ! T scorn him, but I take his pay.
Ha, ha!” My, 'Euril had a most sar-
donic laugh, which he transferred un-
reflectingly from the stage to his privato
life. *“Ha, ha! I take TI.B pay—such as
it is! To such base uses may we come,
gentlemen.  Yet, brute as he is, he knows
enough to engage a first-class pianist for
his wrat{rhecr show. But you would
scarcely beheve the dismal depths of the
ignorance of that man. He fancies—he
actually believes—that the people come
i, in crowds, to sea his absurd pictures.”

“Bai Jove! What do they come in
for, Mr. Curll?” asked Arthur Augustus,

“They come,” said Mr. Curll, “to hear
excellent musie,”

“I don't think much of the orchestra,™
who had already takeri Mr.

d,” he said, "“is rotten! 1
have told My, Snoocks so. Even at the
risk of being deprived of my post, 1 could
not refrain from expressing my contempt
for his orchestra., I am an artist—I must
ak as an artist! But the people who

listen with discomfort to the wretched

orchestra have, at least, the cOmpensa-
tion of hearing excellent piano solos, But
that brute, that Hun, that Goth, gentle-
men, actually ines the people
in front are applauding his miserable
pictures, when clap aud cheer my
music "

"By gad: Does he? sid Cardew,
with an air of astonishment,

“He does!” said Mr, Curll. “And I,
an artist, with an artist’s soul, have to
pass my life among such men! Com-
passtonate me!”

Mr. Cuarll’s visitors did indeed com-
passionate him. o egregious a vanity
must have exposed Mr. Curll to a good
many hard knocks during his professional
career

“You may have observed,” My, Curll
continued—the subject of Mr. Curll's
converaation was always Mr. Curll. * You
may have ghserved &

e paused suddenly, !

To the astonishment of the juniors, he
tiptoed to the door, and closed it very
cautiously, There had been a sound of
footsteps on the stairs.

" Anythin' w'ong, desh boy?" asked
Arthur Augustus in amazement,
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* Hush !™

* Bai Jove!"”

“Do you mind speaking in very low
voices for a few minutes?!” said Mr.
Curll, in a tragic whisper, * That step 1s
my landlady's. She will pass my door.”

“Oht"”

““1 do not desire that good lady to know
that I have returned, There is a certain
awkwardness between us on the question
of rent. A good soul, young gentlemen,
a very good soul, but unimaginative.
Bhe does not understand an artist.”

Thump !

It was a heavy knock at the door.

Poor Mr. Curll's precautions had been
in vain. The door opened, and a atout,
rod-faced dame presented herself with a
threatening brow.

“1 thought s0!” she snid emphatically
—“ 1 thought so! 1 thought I 'eard you
coma in, Mr. Curll! Now, what about
that rent?"

CHAPTER 6.
Cardew to the Rescue !

P'I "OM MERRY & CD. rose to their
feet, fesling very uncomfortable.
They realised that their visit was

paid at an unfortunate moment
for Mr. Curll.

That poor gentleman stared at his land-
lady as at a basilisk. It was quite clear
that he was not prepared to discuss the
buwrning question of rent.

“Madam!” he said.

“* Not =0 much of your madam!” said
Mrs. Crooge., *Four weeks it is, and
never a penny 'ave you paid, Mr. Curll,
A-dodgin’ of me hevery day, and never
givin' a4 pore widow a chance to ask for
‘er money.”

“Madam, in the presence of these
young gentlemen——"

i I'IH]'I. !u

“{On another oceasion, madam, T will
discuss this matter fully——"

“Huh!"

“1 will, in fact, speak to you about it
this evening,” said the unhappy DMr.
Cuarll. *We will go into the whole ques
tion thoroughly =

“One pound for the rent, which i=
reasonable encugh,” said Mrs. Crooge,
unheading. “‘One pound ffteen for hex-
tras. 'Ard-earned money that I've paid
out {for you, Mr. Curll, with you a-drink-
ing your wages like a hostrich all the
time, "’

“ Madam "

“Two pound fifteen altogether,” said
Mrs. Crooge determinedly, “*and I ain’t
seen the colour of your money, Mr. Curll,
and now I've caught von at 'ome. So
1'll be obliged, Mr. Curll, i you will
settle, "

“ At the present moment, madam, ihere
is, unfortunately, a shortage——"

“Huh!"

“T trust shortly to be able—"

“Shortly won't do!" said Mrs. Crooge
grimly. * You pay up to-day, or out you
go, Mr, Curll!”

Mr, Curll raised his head haughtily.

“Madam, I will shake the dust of these
apartments from my feet at once. I will
pack my bags——"

“You don't take nothing away unless

ou square my bill!" sald Mrs. ﬂmn%e

otly. *“*Not a single thing, you bad old
man, you!"

Arthur Angustus was staring from the
window into the dingy street. Tom
Merry and Lowther were studying an
oleograph on the wall. They were ap-
parently deaf to the interesting conver-
sation that was going on. But Cardew
did not pretend to be deaf, He listened
cheerfully, and at this Bamt he rose, and
eame towards Mr, Curll,

“Excuse me, Mr, Curl,” he said.
“Perhaps you would be kind enough to

ol
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allow a friend to extend a little temporary
help.””

e said Ay, Cuarll
“you are u gentleman!”

“Thank you,” said Cardew. He opened
his handsome pocket-book, and ficked
out a five-pound note. “Madam, would
yvoit be kind enough to change this?™

Mrs. Crooge's expression became much
sweetor.

“Certainly, sir,” she said. “IL may
take a little time to change it——"

“ Never mind ; hand the change to Mr.
Curll, who will settle with me later.”

Mrs. Crooge sniffed.

“Young gentleman, it's my duty to
warn vou as that there Mr. Clurll don't
never settle with nobody ! she saud.

“Madam !” protested Mr, Curll,

* “Madam,” said Cardew, "1 am sure

impressively,

you do my friend an injustien. Mr. Curll |

13 a gentleman whom I respect very
highly. I regard it as an honour to know

him. "’ -

“You heard what my young f{riend
says, Mrs. Crooge,” said Mr, Curll
crushingly: and the good lady, with

another sniff, left Mr, Carll's room,

“¥Yeoung sir, I thank youl” said Mr.
Curll,

“Don’t mench!™
lessly.

“This sum shall, of course, be repaid
almost immediately,”™ said Mr. Cuarll
“Meanwhile, as youn are so kind as to
place it at my dispesal, T will give some
mstructions to my landlady. Kindly
excuse me ope moment.”

Mr. Cuarll followed the dame out on the
landing, and a whispered conversation
ensued, of which the juniors caught the
words * eteak-and-chips,"” “beer.” ‘' navy
mixture,” “elgarettes,” ““onions,”
Ypickles. ™

Apparently Mr, Curll’s unexpecied loan
was to materialise in a feast of the gods,
a:z well as payment of his landiady’s bill.

Horatio Curll came back smiling into
the room.

“Yonng gentlemen, will you do me
the favour of staying to tea with me?
Mrs. Crooge, though somewhat crude in
her conversation, 1= an excellent cook.”

“DBy gad, that's a good idea,” said Car-
dew. ‘‘Perhaps, sir, while we have tea,
you will tell us somethin’ about your
career. Or perhaps,” he added, con-
siderately—"" perhaps vou don't care to
talk about vourself mmch.”

“T seldom de,'" said poor Mr, Curll,
“But I shall be delighted to enteriain
you—if yvou can he so entertained-—with
some brief sketches of an artist’s life.”

It was an opportunity such as the poor
gentlemman seldom had for blowing olf
stoam, as it were,

He started at once,

Cardew listened with an air of respect-
ful attention and interest, and the other

said Cardew care-

fellows did their best to follow lis
example.
Mr. Curll was still talking when Mrs,

Gn:?ﬁt brought in tea, which was a de-
cidedly plentiful meal on this occasion,
thougir probably it was not often so for

Mr. Curll at gentleman generally
ﬁttandaﬂ rather to his thirst than to his
unger

Mr. Curll’s talk slackened but little
during the meal,

Immediately afterwards, it was resumed
in full force. :

It zeermed aa if Mr, Curll had got his
second wind, if not hus third, and he ran
on nninterruptedly over his cigareties.

He told of the more or less imaginary
triumphs of his earlier daya at inordinate
length. Bouguets had showered on him,
duchesses had cast Inm languishing
glances, much to the anncyance of their
dukes, and, indeed, Mr. Curll's earlier
life seemed to have been “ roses, roses all
the way.” He added sadly that his

|

|
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ruests, seeing him now, would hardly
beliove it. As a matter of ahsolute fact,
they didn't believe it. But they were

willing to give Mr, Curll his innings,
and he took it, It was not il it was
time for him to proceed to the cinema
that he rang off. _ 2

Tom Merry & Co. walked with him to
the picture palace. At the door Mr.
Curll bade them an affectionate farewell.
He shook Cardew’s hand several times
VET.

“1 ghall never forget yvour kind service,
my young friend,” he said. * Whenever
Horatio Curll may be able to serve you,
cven to the extent of his fortune, com-
mand him! He will obey the call ™

The whole extent of Mr, Curll's fortune
just then was the change from Cardew’s

banknote. Dut his intentions were mag-
nificent, :

“] gha'n't forpet,” s=aid Cardew
gravely. :

“ Remember ! said Mr, Curll impres-
sively. “Remember !”

And the jupiors said good-bye. They
left Mre, Curll at the cinema door, and
walked away. Tom Merry glanced back
from the corner of the strect, and smiled
a little as he saw Mr. Curll dart across the
road to the Red Cow, and disappear
within the swing-doors. The change
from the banknote was burming a hole in
Horatio Curll’'s pocket, and his trouble-
some thirst had to be dealt with belore
his turned up to play the relief.

Tom Merry & Co. walked away to St
Jim's, They cast rather curious glances
at Cordew.. ; .

“That's cost vou five guid,” said
Monty Lowther suddanly. “1 suppose
you know Curll won't settle up ¥

Cardew laughed.

“0Of course he won't!” :

“Well, if you can afford to give away
five quid—"

“My dear chap, I'm a purse-proud
bounder rolling in money,” said Cardew
calmly. “Why shouldn’t the poor chap
be helped out of a hale?”

“It was vewy kind of you, Cardew,”
sald Arthur Auguestus. “1 should have
wolled up in the same way if I had had
a fivah just now. But T hadn't.”

B ‘Wulf, 1 had,” said Cardew, smiling.
“He's a queer fish, that Curll, I rather
like him !

“Not & bad sort, only a little teo
thirsty |7 said Tom Merry. "1 hope he
wen't %Et squiffy now, and get booted
out of the cinema. ITe did once.”

“Bai Jove! That would be wathah
wotten !

And Tom Merry & Co. sauntered
homeward in the summer dusk, hoping

the best for Mr, Curll.
entered the School Ho H
0

CHAPTER 17.

Tit for Tat.

HE chuomas of St. Jim's were met
by Kildare of the Sixth as they

The prefect beckoned

Lowther. :

“You're wanted, Lowther,” he said
laconically, ) .

“1%” smid Lowther, * Wanted again!
It's rather flatiering to be so much in
demand, ian’t it, Kildare ?"

“You did not stay in the Form-room
for vour detention.”

“That was over long ago;” urged
Monty Lowther. 1 wasn't to stay in
the Form-room till this time of davw,
Kildare.™

“Did you stay there at all " demanded
Kildare.

“Certainly

2%

“For two hours, as Mr. Linton
ordered ¥

“Nunno. Not quite,”

“How long, then?"

“ About five minubtes,” said Monty

Tz GeMm Lisgary.—No. b5,
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Lowther meekly. “It was really due to
my patriotism, Kildare, I thought I
ought not to waste time in war-time. 1
suppose vou know there’s a war on

“My, Selby found that you were
phserrt, -and reported vou,” said Kildare.
“Youre to go to Mr. Linton. I advise
vou nob to make any little jokes to him,
Lowther.””

And Kildave torned away.

** Move. - tronble ! © said  Lowiher.
“What did Selby want to nose into the
I'ormeroom for?  He's no business in the
Shell-room. 1 suppose I'd better go to
Linton 77

*1 suppose you had,” said Tom Merry,
3 HnerI’ 1 suppose you'd better buck up, sou
nss |

*1 thought that telephone-call would
give  Belby  somethin®  else to  think
nbout,” rvemarked Cardew regretfully.
“I"erhaps Selby nosed into the Form-
room before 1 called him up, though,
il‘hia man Selby wants suppressin’, dear
e,

“Yana, wathali! T wegard it as
wathah Pwussian of SBelby to go nosin’
wlter a chap like this,” remarked Arthur
Augustus,

Monty Lowther made Lis way dismally
lo the study of the master of the Shell,
[Te was feeling extremely exasperated
with Mr. Selby.  Really, that gentleman
miight have been better occupied than in
spying on a detained jomior! Lowther
:'m_m]LI Mpr, Linton with his cane ready at
SR RN S

“ Lowther, Mr, Sclby informs me that
vou did not remain in the Form-room for
two hours' detention, as ordered,”

“Indeed, sir?"

“Mr. Selby visited the Form-room,
amd ascertained that you were absent a
short time after your detention should
have commenced.”

The Bhell-master took up his eane.

“Hold out vour hand, Lowthey 17

Hwish |

" Your other hand, Lowther 1

Swish |

“You may go, Lowther !V

Monty Lowther went,
his hands under his armms as he went
uown the passage. He had to pass Mr.
=elby's deor, and he noted that there was
no light under it, though darkness had
pow fallen, The master of the Third was
cvidently pot in hnz room.

Lowther's eyes gleamed as he stopped

it the door,
. His hands were smarting, and he was
im a mood to repay Mr. Selby for his
imnwelcome attentions, He slipped
qutetly into the study, and closed the
door after him,

-

ITe squecezed

The room was unoccupied. The last
whmmer of daylight from the quad-
rangle came in at the window, and

howed up the dim study,

Muntfv Lowther took the inkpot from
the table, and emptied its contents mto
the argachair. As the chair was covered
i dark leather, My, Sclby was not likely
io observe the ink {ill he s=at in it.
Doubtless he would discover it then.

Then the humorist of the Shell opened
the clock-face, and inserted several pins
mita the works, and closed it again.
There came a queer sound from the clock,
vad 1t ceased to tick. Lowther smiled
vpproval. He felt that he was getting
cvin for the caning he had just rl‘['t*ix'l-":.?.

He glanced round the study in search
of some other little deed of a kindly
nature to perform. There were several
papers on the table, and he slid them
under the hearthrug, perhaps thinking
that Mr. SBelby would get a little
ihle exercise in hunting for them.
was a folded card of a grey colour lying
on the table, and Lowther picked it up
Lo put it with the papors.

Then he paused,

ILle knew a registration-card when he
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It was Mr. Selby's registration-
card, and Lowther chuckled over it, He
could guess why the card was there, The
telephone-eall from Mr. Keteh had caused
the Third Form master to get it out from
where it was kept.  Doubtless hie had left
it there when he went to Mr. Railton's
study to answer the telephone, and had
eince forgotton it.. Mr. Selby. had other
things to think about that afternoon—
visions of determined and ferocious re-
cruiting-officers were haunting him.

Lowther did not intend to damage the
card. He knew that it was illegal to do
#0; and, besides, his little jokes never
went to the extent of real duma He
opened the bookease, slipped the card
inside & volume on the top shelf there,
and closed the bookease again,  When
Mr. Belby looked for the card, he cer-
tainly was not likely to find it—till the
i_kunmr_ chose to take it out some day and
eave it on his table again. Hunting for
thé registration-card would be exercise
for Mr. Selby, and keep him occupied,
and lesa likely to worry Shell fﬂlﬁ]"ﬂi’ﬂ.
Lowther considered.

Feeling that he had well dowe his duty
in My, Selby’s study, Lowther left it ,and
retired to his own quarters,

“Licked 1" asked Tom Merry,

SAW OnNe.
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“Yea, A twicer.,"

“Never mind, old chap. The cinema
was worth it, and especially the spread at
Curll’'s,” said Manners.

Ralph Cardew looked in.

“How did you get on?”" he asked.

“Licked,”

* Belby found yvou out, of course "

“Yes, the rotter! DBut I daresay he'll
b too busy to worry me for a bit after
this 1" growled Lowther. “1 dropped in
at his study. The old duffer had left his
registration-card on the table. When he
nusses it, he will have a hunt for it, and 1
wish himn joy !

“You haven't damaged it, Monty?”
exclaimed Tom.

“Fathead! Of course I haven't!
Selby will ind 1t all right, when he thinks
of looking inside a book on the top shelf
of his bookcase.’

“Ha, ha, hal"

“By gad!" exclaimed Cardew with a
chuckle, “What a lark! Selby is ex-
pectin’ a visit from Mr. Ketoh=—""

- “Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Terrible
Three,

“And he'll want that card to show
him,” echuckled Cardew, “The wvisit
won't come off, but Selby will be sore
about the card bein’ missin.” I fancy
Helhy will be rampin® presently,

Lardew was right on that point.

It was some time later that Mr. Selby

pgree- | ene in from the quadrangle, where he
There | had taken a long walk.

. He had been
thinking about Mr.» Ketch, and the possi-
bility of that pgentleman dragging him
off by mistake. Only a very sellish and
very cowardly man would have been so
dreadfully worried at the possibility, or,
indeed, would have thought there was

siuch a possibility at all. But My, Selby
was decidedly uneasy about it. e was
tired witk his walking, and he sank down
i the armchair in his study, with a
grunt, He had been seated only a few
minutes, when he became conscious of a
feeling of dampness,

He rose and glared into the chair, It
was recking with ink, and his clothes were
dripping with it. Ar. Selby’s face was
like unto the face of a Hun as he dis-
cerned the ink,

About ten minutes later he appeared in
the Third-Form rocom to tuke his Form
i evening preparation. His eves wers
glinting, and the fags knew what teo
expect from his expression,

“D'Avey minor!” rapped
Helhy.

“Yes, sir?”

“Have you heen playing tricks in my
study?” :

i ':.,;"r sir 1"

“1 do not believe you, D'Arcy minor.
Stand out here!”

Wally of the Third came out, with a
savage look. Perhaps it was natural that
Mr. Belby should suspect him, knowing
the cheerful young gentleman as he did,
and having detained him that afternoon
unjustly, As it happened, D'Arcy minor
was quite innocent on this ocecasion, but
Ay, SBelby felt inclined to punish some-
body, aud he did not bother about evi-
dence on the subject,

Swish, swish, swish, swish!

Wally went back to his place with feel-
ings too deep for words. And all the
Third had the time of their lives during
prep that evening. The unanimous
opinion in the Third Form of St. Jim’s
wis that nothing less than a Zepp bomb
would do justice to My, Selby,

out Mr.

CHAPTER 8.
D’'Arcy Remgnsirates.

Y WEFLUSE to allow it 1™
I Thus Arthur Augustus D'Arcy.
For once, the swell of St Jim's
seemed to have completely for-
potten the repose which stamps the caste
of Vere de Vere, His noble voice was

theatling with indignation.

*My dear ass—" muwrmured Dlake.

“Wats "

“You can't do anythirg, you know!”
urged Digby,

“Wubbish !

“What can
manded Herries,

“1 can wemonstwate vewy severely
with that uttah Hun Seclby.”

“Bow-wow !”  said D'Arev's three
chums, in chorus. Remonstrating with a
bad-tempered Form-master was not a step
which they regarded as feasible.

“* Weally, you fellows——"

“Trouble in the family?®" asked Tom
Merry, coming up with Manners and
Lowther., *“Tell your Unecle Tom about
it, my childven !”

Mornmig lessons were just over at St
Jim's, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy turned
his eveglass upon the Terrible Three as
they jomned Study No. 6 in the quad,

“ It is stmply intolewable, dealh boys,”
sail  Arthur Augustus, 1 wefuse 1o
allow Mr. Selby to ill-use ray minah.”

“0Oh, Wally again!" said Lowther.

“Yaas, wathah!”

Arthur  Augustus’ indignation was
causing several fellows to gather round.
Levison and Clive and Cardew joined the
proup, and Kangarco and Julian and
several others, And they all demanded
to know what the trouble was about.

It appeahs,” eaid Avthur Auagustus,
“that some sillay ass went into Selby’s
study while he was out last evenin'-—"

“By Jove!™ said Lowther.

“And stopped the clock and hid soma
papahs undah the hearthwug, and put ink

you do, fathead?” de-
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“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1t is not a laughin' mattah, deah
boys. The howwid Hun caned my minah
vewy severely,”’

“My hat!” said Kangarco. *“1 sup
pose Wally expected to be caned for a
little game like that!"

“Yaas, but Wally did not do it!”

“ My minor, perhaps,” grinned Levison
of the Fourth. * But Franky would have
owned up if Wally was called np for it."”

“"Helby couldn’t have waited for any
evidence,” said Lowther. *“The unfortu
nate fact 1s that it was I who japed Selby
vesterday evening.”

“Bay Jove!”

“Uf course, I didn't know he was going
to jyamp on “_ul]}'," said Lowther.
“There ean’t have been any evidence
against Wally,™

“Sure, Selby wouldn't mind that,” re
marked Reilly, " The thafe of the world
had to take it out of somebody, and
Wally came handy.”

“%Y aas wathah ! It is howwid tywanny."”

“The man’s a beast,” said Cardew.
“Somethin' ought to be done.”

“Somethin' is goin' to be done,”™ said
Arthmr Augustus lirmly, “I am goin' to
speak to Mr. Selby vewy plainly.”

“Bettar let him alone,” said Clive, "It
won't do any good.”

“1I weluse to allow him to tweat my
minah in this way! K is my dutay, as
Wally's majah, to see that he i tweated
with pwopah wespect,”

“1 dare say Wally deserved it for
somctinng else,” sugpested Julian of the
Fourth, and there was a chiuckle, Julian’s
suggestion was not at all improbable.

“Wats! I am goin' to put it vewy
piainly to Selby,” saud Arthur Augustus.
"1 wefuse to allow this kind of thing,
Bai Jove, a chap might as well be livin’
i Germany among Huns, undal the
wule of a disgustin’ Kaisah! 1 wefuse
o allow Mr, Belby to pwactice Hunnish
oppwession upon membahs of my family,”

“But " said Blake,
“Bai Jove! Here he is!™”
Mr. Selby came out of the Bchool

House, quite near the group of juniors.
Before his comrades could stop him, Ar
thur Augustus detached himavrl' from the
group, and strode towards the master of
the Third.

“Liussy ! gasped Blake.

“Gussy I yelled Tom Meypry,

Arthur Augustus did not heed.
planted himself in Mr
raising  his  ecap. The
stopped, and stared at him.

“What do you want, D’Arey?"

“1I desmiah to wemonstwate with you,
sir!” sadd Arthur Augustus,

“Wha-nat!”

“Yestahday evenin’, sir, you punishea
my minah unjustly——"

“What!” gasped Mi. SBelby,

“Without any evidence whatevah, sir,
you concluded that my minah had played
twicks in vour study, when as a mattah
of fact he had done nothin’ of the sort,”

“D’Arey 1

“Undaly the cires, sir, it was the act
of a tywant to punish him, an act worthy
only of a Pwussian !

Tom Merry & Uo, stood frozen. They
had never heard a Form-master talked
to hike that before, Mr. Selby was
erjuitlly astonished. He stood rooted to
the ground, apparently at a loss for
words,

“1 wegard it as imposs, sir, to allow
this kind of thing to continue,” said
Arthur Augustus. “‘Pewwaps, eir, yon
do not mean to be tywannical, and in
that case I suggest that should weflact

He
Selhy’s path,
Form-master

a  little befoalh administewin’ punish-
ment Yawoooooh "
Smack !

armebair.,  Mr, Selby sat 1n thﬂl

THE GEM LIBRARY.

One Pennvy, 9

Lowther is kind to Mr. Selby.
(See Chapter 7.)

Mre. Selby seemPd (o recover himsolf all
of a sudden

He strode towards the Fourth-Former,
and bestowed upon hiny a terrible box o
the ear.

Arthur Augustus staggered back, taken
completely by surprise.

He staggered three or four paces, and
then sat down in the quadrangle, gasping
and blinking.

Mr. Belby gave him a dark look, and
strode on.

Arthur Augustus’s chums rushed up as
soon &3 the Form-master was gone. The
swell of Bt. Jim'a sat and blinked at
them, tendérly feeling his crimson ear.

“Bai Jove!” he said at last, *“I have
had my eeah boxed!”

"That’s just dawned on his powerful
brain!” murmured Lowther,

“Ba: Jove!”

“My only Aunt Jane!” Wally of the
Third came scudding up,  “Gussy, old
man, what did SBelby biflf you for?”

“Gwoogh'! T wemonstwated with him,
Wally, for his weckless tywanny v

“ My hat! You must be an ass!"”

“Weally, Wally-——"

“Oh, my only Aunt Jane!” chuckled
Wally. “You take the whole cake,
Gussy ! 1 must tell the chaps this!”

And Wally marched off to conlide the
entertaining incudent to his chums in the
Third.

“Bai Jove! Wally is wathah an un-
gwateful young wottah!" gasped Arthur

: Augustus, as DBlake and Herries jerked

him to lus feet, **Howevah, T am not
goin’ to stand this! I have had my ceah
boxed !™

“Detter go after Selby, and give him
a dot on the nose!”™ suggested Clive,

“That is  scarcely pwacticable,
Clive e

““Ha, ha, ha ™

*“Oh, you are wottin’, you wottah!|

Howevah, that disgustin® Tun casnot be
allowed to box the ceahs of a D' Arcy!

[ Rk |

I wefuse to tolowate it!

——— — =

“What about calling him out?” sug-
gested Levison gravely, * Coffee for four
ond pistols for two, you know!”

“Wats |V

Arthur Aungustus
away rubbing hia ear.

His remonstrance with Mr, Selby had
had a most unfortunate outcone.

The orpament of the Fourth Form
had bad his ears boxed in open quad,
in sight of twenty or thirty fellows! The
injury to the dignity of the swell of St.
Jim's was almost immeasurable.  Mr.
Selby bad stepped far beyond the limits
of his rights and powers in administering
that punishment, But it was not quite
clear how he was to be brought to book,
A complaint to the Head savoured too
much of sneaking, Thal idea was die-
miseed,

But Arthur Augustus declared that the
“wottah " had to be punished severely,
and on that subject his chums agreed
with him,

Tom Merry & Co. were all fed up, as
a matter of fact, with Mr. Selby’s bad
temper; and it was agreed on all hands
that he was to feel the full weight of
junior wrath,

Exactly how it was to be done was a
guestion to which it was difficult to find
an answer, And, as it happened, it wae
Ralph Reckness Cardew, of the Fourth,
who [ound the answer,

CHAPTER 9.
Mr. Curll is Required.

HERE was a busy buzz of voices
i Study No. 6, in the Fourth-
Form passare,

Blake & Co, had finished tea,
and they were discussing Mr. Sclby. The
Terrible Three had dropped in to help
in the discussion.

Arthur Augustos' still
burned.

Rulph Cardew tapped at the door, and
looked in.

Tae Cex Lismary.—No. 505,
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“(an I come in?"

“ ¥Ynas, wathah!”

“Oh, trot in!" said Blake. * Add your
sweet voice fo the jaw. We're holding a
council of war, and every fellow’s giving
his opinion in furn, excepting Gussy, who
is talking all the tima; as usnal.”

“Weally, Blake——" X

“T've been thinkin' about Selby,” said
Cardew. “I've pot an 1deal!”

“Trot it out!” said Tom Merry.
“We've all been thinkin F, and we can’t
think of any way of dealing with Selby.
Only getting him somewhere and read-
ing Lowther's Comic Column to him
from the * Weekly ' !”

“You silly ass!” roared Lowther.

“And that might be brought in as
munalnuqhtﬂ: 1" said Manners. *“Too
drastie !’

“¥You chump !"

“'ve pot a wheeze, if it will work,"”
said Enrgew “T've told Levison and
Clive, and they think it is too steep.”

“0o ahead, deah hoy!” said Arthur
‘A tns cordially. * Mr, Selby's feah-
fal insult to my ]Eﬂmnnal dig has got to
be avenged somehow.”

Cardew closed the door. A

“ You remember my little game with
him on the telephone?” he said. *1I
told him Mr. Ketch would call to see
him, just to give him some delightful
anticipations. We all know he's a howl-
ing funk, and wonld be a conscienticus
ebjector if he were young enough to go.”

**Yaas, wathah "

“Well, Lowther was in his sludy yes-
terday, and hid his registration-card in
o h-ua{ or somethin’ | :

“Top she!l of the bookease,” said Low-
ther, *“He won't find it in a month of
Sundays. Can't have missed it yet, either,
or he’d have been inquiring after it.”

“Exactly, Well, Selby would be rather
in & fix without it if the recruitin’-officer
ghould call in a euspicious frame of
mind.”

“Ha, ha! Yes. DBut no such luck.”

“ But that's the idea !” said Cardew.

“Eh?! What 187"

“The recruitin'-officer calls on Selby—
Mr. Ketch, you know [™

“You ass!"” said Blake. “You were
Mr. Ketch on the telephone. Do yon
think you could palm yourself off on
Selby us a recruiting-officer !’

“:l.ympﬂﬁﬂ, deah boy 1™

Cardew smiled.

“T'm not thinkin' of that. It would
be impossible, and too jolly risky if it
was ible."

“ Then what the merry dickens are von
thinking of?" asked Tom Merry,
mystified,

“That fellow Curll.”

% Curll " exclaimed Lowther,

“*Exactly,. Curll has been an actor,
and I suppose he's played more difficult
parts in his time, He told me when we

that he was awfully oblized to
me, and that I could command him if he
could do anythin' for me. Well, he could
do this!”

“Bai Jove!”

“Tt would be as easy as fallin’ off a
form |” said Cardew. * Playin' reeruitin’-
officer would be baby's play compared
with playin’ real parts on the stage, and
ald Curll's done that. I don’t say it
would work with everybody, but SBelby's
guch a funl that it would work with him.
He took the telephone-message quite
serionsly. "

“Yaas, that's g0.”

¥ But—but,” =aid Blake doubtfully,
“he eouldn’t come in khaki. Tt's not law-
ful to dress in khaki unless you're in the
er 'i‘l‘

“That's all right! He could come in
plain clothes. Recruitin’-officers don't
alwavs ambie round In khaki,”

“That's so!” agreed Dig.
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“He will be a recraitin’-cfficer when

he comes here,” said Cardew, *‘so ho will

be stickin® to the exact truth.”

“How do you make that out?”

“Ile will he recrunitin’ Selby, won't he T
If he gets Selby into the Army it will
be a national serviee®

“T.ots of good Helby would be to the
Army " grunted Herries.

“My hat! I believe Selby would bunk
if there was any danger!” said Tom
Merry, laughing. “ He certainly wouldn't
go unless he was fetched.”

“No such luck!” said Blake. “T'd

ive a weelk’s allowanee to szee him

etched. That's what he wants—Army
training, io take the rot out of him. It
would do him no end of good!”

“ And, pext to that, a jolly good [right
wotlld do him no end of good ™

“ Afier all, he's no right to gas about
ghirkers, an’ combin' "em out, an’ all
tha he's willin® to go himself. It

wol moke him sit up no end if Le
thought a recruitin’- r was after
him.™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ But would Curlly do #%" said Tom
Merry dubiously. *It might be a bit
risky for him if it came out.”

“I don’t see it—only a practical joke,
if it came out!” eaid Cardew. “lle
won't make Selby enlist—wild horses
couldn't do that! If he did it would be
a stroke of luck for the Third; but
thera's no such luck, But it will make
him sit up no end.” ;

“Rai Jove! I wathah like the ideah!
Mr. Curll would play up!” said Arthur
Augusius thﬂuﬁrhtfuﬂf. “Curll could do
it quite easily.”

“We could fix it to

L&

ive him a fes for
his services,” remarked Cardew. I dare
say he's hard up uﬁ‘ﬂ.in to-day."”

%.’Gm Merry noddad.

“*YWas, That’s all richt! He's oven to
take jobs and t-hing&,' the captain of the
Shell remarked. **He's offered his ser-
vices if we ever want him in our amateur
theatricals, for a guinea or so. We'll
make it an engagement at a regular fee.”

“Yaae, wathah!"

“Then it's a go?" asked Cardew.

The juniors looked af one another. Car-
dew's schame was indeed rather steep, as
Levison and Clive had pronounced it
But there were greatl poasibilities of fun
in it; and Mr. Selby had to be punished
somehow for laying ‘hands upon the
angust person of Arthur Augustus
1) Arey, not to mention his lesser sins.

“It's a go!” eaid Tom Merry,

“YVana, 1t's a go, deah boy !

“Hear, hear !’

“Then one of us had better cut over
to Wayland and see Curll,” said Car-
dew. “Yon, if vou like, Lowther, aa you
know him hest.”

“I'll come with you if you like ! said
Monty.

“Right-ho! We'll bike it.™

The council of war broke up. The de-
cigion had been taken, and it only
remained for it to be carried out. In ten
minutes Monty Lowther and Ralph Reck-
neas Cardew were alling E.Wﬂ.f' to
Wayland to interview Horatio Curll.

Tom Merry & Co. looked oud for them
when it was near time for calling-over.

The two juniors wheeled in their bilees
just before Taggles came down to lock
the gates,

They had to hurry inte Hall for roll-
call, but as soon as they came ocut again
they were surfounded by inguirers,

“Well 27 demanded the juniors.

“All serene [V grinned Monty
Lowther, “Curlly was on it like =
bird."

“Like a merry old bird with a beak,”
aaid Cardew. ** We've fixed it up as an
engagoment e

“uinea fee ! said Lowther,

“Curll’s goin' to get a man to take his

place at the cinema for the piano thump-

e '
m' on Saturday afterncon——"

“ And Mr. Ketch is going to call here

| that afterncon!” chortled Lowther.

iy
!

“Good egg :

“Curl quite likes the idea,” said
Lowther. * He was guite ratty when he
heard that Selby had biffed Gussy's noble
napper. He thinks no end of onr member
of the House of Lords!"

“ Weally, Lowthah 7

“IHe offered first to come over here
and thrash Selby,” chuckled Lowther.
“1'd have been glad to agree, but "

“My hat! That wouldn't do!” ejacu-
lated Manners.
“Ha, ha! 1 thought it woulde't, so

we didn't arrange that,”

“Bai Jove! That would nevah do!
Howevah, it was vewy kind of Mr. Curll
to make the offah.”

““Ha, ha, hal”

“ Dear old Sclby will never know what
a narrow eseape he's had,” grinned
Cardew, “ But upon the whole, the re-
eruitin® dodge is the best, T think there's
woin’ to be some fum on Saturday aiter-
noon,

“Yaas, wathah!"

“Ifa, ha, ha!”

And needless to say, Tom Merry & Co.
looked forward to Baturday afternpon
with keen anticipations—and about a
dozen other fellows to whom they con-
fided the little secret looked forward to
the half-holiday with egual keenness, If
all went well, the unpopular master of the
Third was to have the time of his life
when “Mr. Keteh 7 arrived for him.

CHAPTER 10.
Nice fer Mr. Selby,

b EAR me!” said Mr, Railton.
The Housemaster had settled
dawn in his study to work that
sunmy  Saturday  afternocon,
Outside the sun was shining, and cheery
voices were heard in the guad and on the
laving-ficld=. Mpr, Railton was gomg to
Ec {IHF‘F with exam papers for some tume,
and after that he meant to walk down to
the vicarage for a jaw with tha vicar,
who was home from service as chaplam
at the Front. And he had only been at
work a few minutes when the telephone-

bell rang.

Buzzzzrzz !

Mr. Railton tock up the receiver.

“Hallo!” came over the wires,
wish to speak to Mpe. Railton.”

“I am Mr. Railton.”

“Very good. You remember my call-
ing you up the other day—youn remember
the name—Ketch 7

“Certainly, 1 do not recognise your
voiee, "

“71 find I ehall have time to pay my
call, as promised, this afternoon. 1 sup-
pose I can seo Mr, Selhy "

“Undoubtedly.”

“1 trust, sir, that Mr. Selby will have
an adequate explanation to make, but I
must say that the circumastances are sus-

icious, Can I rely upon you to see that
gdr* #alby is at home to meet me "

Mr, Railton pursed his lips.

“When will you call, Mr, Keteh?”

“ About four o'clock.’

- T will speak to Mr. Sclbw, and request
him to make il a point to be in.”

“Very good. To be gquite frank, siv, I
faney vour Mr. Sclby is o somewhat
slippery customer, and unless he is at
home, prepared to meet me, there may
bhe sericus trouble.”

“You may rely upon it, Mr. Ketch,
that Mr. Selby will be here to meet you.”

“Yery good !"”

Mr. Railton put up the receiver, with
a vory thoughtiul 9}:Fra\ssiu1:. He opened
his door, and called to a junior in the
passage, whe happened to be Mouty
Lowther of the Shell.

HI
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“Lowther! Kindly request Mr. Selby
to step here as soon as possible,”

“ Certainly, sir,” said Lowther.

e hurried away to Mr. Selby's study.
And when he had delivered his message,
he horried to join his ecomrades;, and to
acquaint them with the fact that Mr.
Keéteh, aline Mr. Curll, was at work
already.

The Third Form master came into My,
Railton’s  study, locking none too
amiable.

“You wished to see me 7 he asked.

“Yes. 1 have recerved a message
again from Mr, Ketch, He iz culling to
ges you at four o'clock.”

The Form-master started.

“Indeed ! I—I am not sure that I shall
be at home.”

“1 have answered for wou to phe Te-
erniting-officer, Mr, Belby ¥ saud the
ITousemaster, with a note of sternness n
his voine., “ It is absclutely necessary for
vou ta be at home to sce Mr. Ketch.”

“Really, sir o

“ Surely, sir, you can see that if you
refuse the officer.this meeting, it can only
confirm his suspicions ?”' exclaimed Mr.
Railton. * His next step will he to com-
municate with the police.” :

“J—1 suppose I had better sea him,”
ﬂmnrmeredpﬁi. Selby *“Of course, the
man has no business with me—none
whatever,” -

“You will be able to prove that to his
aatisfuction, I presume, and the whole
matter will drop,” said Mr. Railton. *1
have to go out before four. 1 nnder-
stand, Mz¢, Selby, that yon will remain
within doors?”

“1 will remain !™ snapped Mr. Belby.

“Very good!”

The Third Ferm masfer quitted the
study with a worried brow. Mr. Ketch
seemed an energetic gentleman, and the
torrible possibility that he might comb
out the wrong man haunted Mr. Belby.
it veully was not at all likely. Mr. Selby
had never he-urt;tl’ of such a mistake being
made : but“the barest and remotest possi-
bility of it was sufficient to arouse his
uneasy fears.

He passed Wally and Reggie Manners
and Levison minor in the passage, and
astonished those young gentlemen by box-
ing their cars. 'Then he whisked angrily
into his studw, e Y

1Y Arev minor rubbed his tingling ears
and blinked after him,

“What did the awful beast do that
for?" he gasped.

“The—the blessed TIun!™ stuttered
Manners minor. “ He's getting worse
evary day., The awful Hun!" :

Levison minor shook hia fist belind
Mr. Selby—after that gentleman's door
had closed,

They did net know what was troubling
{heir worthy Form-master,

But Tom Merry & Co. knew, and long
hefore four o'dock that cheery company
of juniors had egalhered to see Mr,
Keteh arrive, :

Mr. Railton passed them on his way
to the gates, and gave the respectful
juniors # kindly nod. He hitle guessed
tor what purpose they woere gathered
there. The Ifnuaem&ster left the gates,
and the juniors were not sorry to ece him
o, They preferred the keen-eved House-
mastor to be off the scene when Mgz,
Curll arvived at Bt. Jium’s,

Four o'clock boomed out from the
I,:;m-er_.
“Time Y remarked Manners,

“Bai Jove! 1 twust Curll i not goin’
to be late,” remarked Arthur Augustus.
“1t would be a feahiul disappointment
il ie dwopped in at the Wed Cow and
forgot all about 1t.™

““My hat!” _
But the juniors’ anxiety was =soon
relicved,

About ten minutes past four a some-

e
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what imposing figure entered at the gates

| and stopped to speak to Taggles at his

lodge. Tom Merry & Co. locked at him—
from a respectiul distance. They hardly
recognised Horatio Curll. He was
dressed very guietly and neatly, eported
a shinmg EEE( topper and an eveglass, and
wore no adornment but a narrow ribbon
in his button-hele, That ribbon might
have been the insignia of a military order
—or it might not !

Mr. Curll had been clean-shaven when
the juniors had last seen him. Now he
wore a military moustache, e carried
himself very uprightly, in quite a
soldierly mauner.  Evidently 1'5}& one-
time ornament of the hisirionic boards
had thrown himself into the part he was
playing, and was putting his beef into it.

Taggles, the porter, saluted the
stranger very respectfullv. Ile directed
the military-loocking gootleman to the
School House, to see Mr. Selby,

Tom Merry & Co. gave no sign of re-
cognition as the “officer ™ passed them
in the guad.

With a miliary stride, Mr. Curll
advanced upon the School House,

“BaiJove! Ie's wippin' I murmured
Arthur  Angustus, in great admiration.
“1 weally nevah thought eld Curll could
look so wespectable,”

“Quite looks the part!"” grinned Tom
Merry. * Hallo, there's old Selby at his
study window [™

* Watchin' out,
chuckled Cardew,
don't you think ™

“Ha, ha, hal"”

Toby, the page, admitied Mr.
“Keteh,” and took his name to Mr.
Selby. He returned immediately to re-
guest the pgentlemen to {follow him.
With a grim face and a heavy stride, the
visiter followed, and was shown into Mr,
Helby's study.

And in a few minutes 8t. Jim's from
erid to end knew ibat a recruiting-officer
had come from Wayland for * old Selby ”
—though they did not know the exact
name and standing of that officer. And
the jumiors, and some of the seniors,
gathered round in breathless exeitement,
Figgins & Co. come over from the New
House with a rush.

“What's this news?" demanded Fig-
gins breathlessly. “Is it true? You've
got @ dodger in the School House—
what?™ .

“Weally, Figging——"

3 ‘;Ju%'.f:_ lil-:ed_tha B:r_lmu:.il I{?ﬁm‘;{;dmid
atiy nn alsparagingly. 0 gers
in the New Hnuse?ﬁ

“No fear!"” said Kerr emphatically,

Figrins & Co, did not muia ANy more
remarks. For the next five minutes the
schiool House fellows were busy bumping
them in the guadrangle. Meanwhile, the
Third Form zm.ster was interviewmg his
visitor. .

like BSister Anne!"
* Looks rather pale,

T

CHAPTER 1i1.

Combed Owut !

R. BELBY rose politely and un-
M steadily as his  visitor was
shown in.

The l.‘]tw was the law, and
Mr, Selby really had nothing whatever
to fear from Mr., Ketch, even if Mr.
Ketch had been what he represented him-
self to be. DBut funk is not amenable to
the voice of reason. Mr. Belby’s vuneasi-
ness wos so great that he could scarcely
conceal 1t _

“ Good-afternoon, Mr. Ketch,” he said,
with a graciosity of manner which was
intended to make a favoufable impres-
sion upon the terrible gentleman, ' Pray
take a seat." :

“Thank you,” =aid Mr. Ketch grimly.
“1 prefer to stand,™

— e
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“My dear sir "  gaid Mr. Selby
fecbly. : : :

“My business with vou, sir, wil be
brief.”

Mr. Selby sincerely hulped 80.

“1 have reason to believe, sir,” pur-
sued Mr. Ketch, in a deep, booming
votce which was audible Tar beyond the
door of the study, and to a good distance
outside the open window—*"1 have
reason, sir, to believe that you are a
shirker,”

“ Bir "

“I do not mince my words, sir—a
shirker !"said Mr. Ketch sternly, “ It is
for you te prove that you are not. Your
agel”

“Fifty |” gasped Mr. Selby.

“You can prove that?”™

“ f—if necessary, undoubtedly.”

“ Kindly show vour registration-card.”

“1 have no objection to doing so, Mry.
Ketch.”

“Well, T am waiting to see it,”’ said the
military gentlemsen, in the most uncoms-
promising tone,

Mr., Selby opened his desk.

His fingers groped for the card, and
came away empty. He peered into the
inside drawer where he usually kept the
card.

* Bless my soul!
he stammered.

The military Tﬂnl}lﬂm&n gave a sardonie
laugh. Mr. Selby was not aware of the
fact that military gentlemen do not
usually give sardonic langhs, even in deal-
ing with shirkers. 1t made him shiver.

“Not there!” exclaimed Mr, Ketch
sarcastically. “ I presume that it is some-
where, sir?”

“ C-c-c-cortainly ! I—I——" Mr. Selby
tried to think. “I—I took it out on
Wednesday to show My, Railton, and—
and I was under the impressién that I
replased t——"

*1 am walting to see it.”

“I1—I remember now that I left it on
the table, in my haste to answer your
telephone call, Mr, Ketch——"

“1 will wait while vou look for it, Mr.
Selby,”

The military gentleman stood stifily,
twirling his moustache—very carefully,
however, in case it should come off.

Mr, Selby looked round wildly for his
card.

Where was it?

Naturally, it did not oceur to him to
look inside a book on the top shelf of his
bookeaze. He was quite unawsare of
Monty Lowther’s lLittle joke.

The terrible results of losing his card,
under the present circumstances, almost
overcame the master of the Third.

Was Mr. Ketch likely to beliave that

he had lost it?

Mr. Ketch’s face expressed the
strongest disbelief, Indeed, his expres-
sion showed that he waa locking upon
Mr. Selby's frantic search for the card
as a little comedy got up for his banefit,

Mr. Sclby fluttered round the study
like a frightencd bee, almost buzzing in
his excitement.

The military gentleman stood watching
him. Te placed himself between the
scared Form-master and the door, as if to
cut off any attempt at escape.

Mr. Selby tore out drawer after drawer,
elawed over heaps of paper, turned things
upside down in all directions, but the
missing card did not comme to light.

He stopped at last, heaten and be-
wildeved. > My

“Well?" gaid Mr. Kelch, 1n a grinding
TOLrE.

“T—T ecannot find it!” stammered Mr.
Qelby. “I—T assure you, however—"

“Do vou think T am likely to accep
the bare assurance of a shirker?” sneer
Mr. Ketch.
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“T—J—T1 raav have taken it with me to
ALr. Railton’s study. I will ask him——"'
Mr, Belby broke off again. *“How un-
fortunate! DBJr. Railton 1s out.”

“Very unfortunate!” said Mr. Eetch
with cutting sarcasm.

*1—I1 assure you that I am speaking
the truth!” stammered the wretched
Yorm-magter. “I—I will look in Mr,
Railton’s study if—if youn will kindly let

me pass——"

"1 will accompany you to that study,”
said Mr, Ketch. *‘I can assure you that
[ do not intend to let you go out of my
sight,” '

Wk le! I____I ¥

“Enpugh! We are wasting time.”

* Pip-pip-pray come with me, then!"

“*1 shall certainly do so0.”

Mr. Ketch laid a heavy hand on the
Farm-master's shoulder. The wretched
man shuddered. It seemed to him that
the unsparing grip of military discipline
was Bﬂlﬁng upon him, never to he re
laxed, With a hand upon his shoulder
grasping him, Mr. Selby was marched
out of the study.

By luckless chance-—as it seemed to
Mr. Selby—the passage outside was
ctowded. As a rule, fow juniors were
to be seen just at that spot, Now they
seemed to have gathered there in dozens.

Myr. SBelby glared at them.

Even if ho was in the grasp of the
military, he was still a Form-master of
the school, and a terror to youth.

* Iisperse at onco!” he rapped out.
"“What are you doing here?”

“Weally, sir—— began  Arthur
Angustus D'Arey,

“Can we help you, sir?” asked Cardew

¥

swoetly. “Ia the man taking you away,
sip?"

" Disperse!” shouted Mr. Selby. 1
order you Ow! Qw!”

The grip on his shoulders spun him
round,

“¥You are wasting time, Private Sel-
by !" rapped out Mr. Kdtch.

“Prvate Selby!” ejaculated a dozen
voices,

“My hat! Then he was a dodger!”
exclaimed Glyn of the Shell. *“ Bowled
out at laat, by Jove!"

Mr. Selby turned quite pale.

""How—how dare you call me Private
Selby " he gasped, “I—I am not a
soldier! I have no intention Lt

“Will you, or will you not, show your
registration-card ! thundered Mre. Keteh.

“Pray come with me!” groaned Mr.
Selby.

He led the terrible military gentleman
into Mr, Railton’s study. There he made
another frantic search for the missing
card.  But, natarally, he did not dis-
cover it,

Meanwhila, the erowd in the passage
wid Erowing.

The news that Mr. Selby was a
dodger, and that the military had come
for %n"m. gpread like wildfire. .

The 8t. Jim's fellows hadn't mueh
sympathy for dodgers, anyway ; and they
were not very likely to waste any on Mr.
Helby. That gentleman's general line of
conduct was not caleulated to make him
popular. The Third Form fairly whooped
with ljn}r at the news, and they gathered
DHI all sides to see “old Selby " marched
off,

Wally of the Third dug his major
eestatically in the ribs.

“Ain’t it glorious, Gus?" he yelled,

C Yow-ow!" gasped Arthur Augustus
“"Let my wibs alone, you young wuffian "'

“Three cheers for Mr. Ketch ! ronred
Reggie Manners.

“Hurrah!"

“Hallo, what's this thumping row
pbout?” sexclaimed Kildare, coming on
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the scene with a frown on his brow, and
an ashplant in his hand.

“ All serene, Kildare! It's a man come
for Selby t” 1

“What?” gasped the captain of St
Jim's.

“He's a dodger!” trilled Wally.
“They're taking him off! He's been
dodging. He's got to serve! Hurrahl
What an awful rotter, Kildare, isn't he,
sticking here and leaving the boys at the
Frout in the lurch?”

“What rot!"” said Kildare, staring.
“Mr. SBelby is fifty I”

“Why don't he show his eard, then ™
drawled Cardew., * He's refused to show
his card ™

“My hat!” said Kildare, with a

whistle.
“Kildare !" Tt was Mr. Selby's voico
“ Kildare !

from Mr. Railton's study.
You—you have not lwarg anvthing of a
registration-card being found ?"

“No, sir!” said Kildare, with a very
curious look at Mr. Selby. * Have you
lost your card, sir?"

“It has disappeared in a most unac-
countable manner, Kildare! However,
you can assure this gentleman that vou
know me to be over forty-one !”

M I'm afraid [ can do nothing of the
kind, sir,"” said Kildare drily. “I do not

know your age.”

S
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“You—you are perfectly aware

“How should 1 be aware of it, sir?”
said Kildare. *“1I supposed you were
over age as you did not join up; but I
know nothing about it.”

And the captain of 8t. Jim's walked
away.

Mr. Keteh's grip tightened upon the
arm of the Third Form master.

“You will be kind enough to accom-
pany me,"” he said. “Further subterfuge
13 uscless "

. "I—1 assure you that—that the card
s lost, most unfortunately,” groaned
Mr. Belby. “Pray come with me to the
Head. Dr. Holimes will assure you—-"

“Is your registration-card in the head-
master's poasession ¥V

*“N-no: but——"

“Has he a copy of your birth-certifi-
cate t"

“Certainly not. But—"

“Then it is quite useless for me to sea
Dr. Holmes; neither have I any further
tune to waste. You, Private Selby, are
not the only shirker I have to comb out !
Come with me !"

“I—I assure you——»"

“Come t"

“I beg of vou "

“"Come !” thundered Mr. Ketoh.

Cardew of the Fourth obli ingly
fetched Mr, Selby’s hat. With fﬂ]lierim;
steps, and a face that was a study in vary-
ing expressions. Mr, Selby was led out
of the School House into the sunny quad,

with the strong grip of the law upon his
arm,.

CHAPTER 12.

A Very Happy Alternoon !
b ELBY'S nabbed "
* Belby's combed ont !
" They've got him!”
There was a buzz of voices all
throwgh the quadrangle, TFollows came
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off the playing-ficlds in crowds to see the
amazing sight. From all quartera juniors
and seniors crowded up. Mr, Linton
and Mr., Lathom looked out of their
study windows, in amazement and eon-
sternation,

Through the thronging, grinning
crowd, marched Mr. Ketch, with his grip
on the arm of his prisener,

Mr. Selby almost tottered.

Ho had made what he considered very
effective combing-out specches at Way-
lang in the past. Now he was on his way
there, combed out himself! That made
o great deal of difference. As Monty
Lowther remarked, there was a tremen-
dous difference between the active and
passive of the verb to comb out.

Of course, in a day or two he ¢ould pro-
cure a copy of his birth-certificate, and
then it would be all right.

But, meanwhile? What was to happen
meanwhile ?

Suppose he was shoved into training at
once under some terrible sergeant?  Sup-
pose they made him march on route
marches, or perform camp fatigues ? Sup-
pose All kinds of awful supposi-
tions flitted through Mr. Selby's mind.
And then thers was the humiliation of
being marched off like this, under the
eyes of a grinning and unsympathetic
crowd. '

The Third Form fags were openly jeer-
ing. Their Form-master’'s frown was
nothing to them now. Soon he would
have all his frowning taken out of him.
He would be shivering himself under the
frown of a sergeant. The Third Form
chortled with joy.

“Nabbed !” chuckled Wally, * Nailed!
combed out! Old Betby! Hurrah!”

“Hurrah !" shrieked Reggie Manners.

“Don't let him get away, sir!” yelled
Frank Levison. * He'll do&ga you if he
can, sir! Keep an eye on him! He's
slippery "

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

With a grim brow and a military stride,
Mr. Ketch marched on to the gates, the
slinking, eringing fgure of Mr. Selby
faltering by his side, still gripped by the
arm,

Half 8t. Jim's formed up, and marched
after them, chortling.

Out of gates they went, old Taggles
nearly falling down at the sight of Mr.
Selby in that masterful grip, marched
away a8 a dodger. \

“My heye!” said Taggles. “Who'd
'ave thought it? My heye!”

Down the road went the prisoner, with
his frowning captor. Mr. Ketch was
apparently heading for the railway-
station, and at the thought of passing
through the village in this manner, Mr,
Selby almost fainted with rage and shame
and humiliation.

“8ir!" he gasped. “Mr, Ketch! I—
I assure you, upon my word—"

“Come on "

"If—if hve pounds would be anvy use
to you—"

“You dare to offer me a bribe " ex-
claimed Mr, Ketch.

“Ten pounds—twenty pounds !” gasped
Mr. Belby recklessly,

To such a depth had Mr., BSelby
descended! To an atiempt—as he be-
heved, at least—to bribe a recruiting-
nFFmr;rT The cup of his shame was full
NOy L

Mr. Ketch halted. As a matter of
fact, he could not very well take Mr.
Selby much further. The recruiting
officials at Wayland would ecrtainly have
been very much astonished if he had
turned up there with his recruit.

He released the Form-master's arm,
and raised his hand, pointing at the
wretched man with a finger of scorn,

Mr. Ketch had suddenly become Blr.
Clurll again. :

“Go!” he thundered,

“You do not
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deserve to have the honour of serving
your King and Country! The umform
worn by brave men ig not for such as
you! Sir, I despise you! T refuse to soil
my hands wik_tl vou further! Your
touch is a contamination ! Get out of
my sight!”

My, Belby stood gasping for a moment,
hardly helieving in his good luck. He
did not mind Mr. Ketch's conternpt if he
coulidd have freedom and safety for his
worthlese carcase along with it. DBut he
realised that he was free, and he made a
jump away from his terrible companion,
and ran ! Fearful that Mr. Ketch might
change his mind, the Form-master {led
for the school, and vanished in at the
gates with the spead of a deer.

““Ha, ha, hal”

A terrific roar of laughter greeted the
unhappy master as he sprinted acroszs the
quadrangle,

Mr, Selby did not heed :it.

Ie bolted into the School House,
rushed up to his study, and sank panting
into a chair. For some moments he
could only . gasp. Then saddenly his eves
fell upon a card that lay on {lis table,
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~ The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Wedneaday :
tTHE ST. JIM'S PARLIAMENTIY
By Martin Clifford.

The great mind of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy
is #lways open to the reception of new ideas,
in spite of all that Monty Lowther may say
g to its being a thing to wonder at that
Gussy should ever have an idea of his own.
1t oceurs to D'Arcy that a 8t. Jim's Parlia-
ment would be quite a good wheeze, Not a
mere debating  soelety, to diseuss such
tuestions as “Should eapitul punishment be
abolished ¥’ “Bhould ladies smolke?” * Should
schoolboys fag?" and the like-—but a real up-
to-date House of Commons, with a Cabinet
and a Prime Minister and a Government and
an Opposition, and—er—all that sort of thing,
don'teherknow. Just  precisely what the
Government is to govern, or on what subjects
the House will debate—these are things hest
left to the future; and, anyway, the debates
will pot be used to fill our precious spaee
when—if ever—they come off.

In next week's story we don't get even as
far as the elections. The first thing to be
done is to secure premises. And it seems
best to those concerned that these should be
outside the precinets of the school, So——-
But you must wait until next week to read
ahont how Grundy and Tom Merry both went
to hire a barn belonging to Mr. Erasmus
Zachariah Pepper, and how——  But that
would be telling too mueh—Ilet us say, to
read what came of it!

WHO'S FOR THE SEA?7

1 get lots of letters asking for information
ahout life in the Toyal Navy and the
Mereantile Marine; and to the best of my
ability 1 reply to them. Buot I don't know
all about it; and I want now to call your
attention to a hook written by a mau who

a.

“The Sea Services " is the title of it. At
the time of writing it is not out; but it
ghould ‘he by the week in which this appears,
apd, In any case, if you want to make sure
of a copy you will do well to give an order
to a hookseller at onee, and o make sure of
a copy. Price, fifteenpence; publishers,
Meszrs. Hodder & Stoughton.

The author is Mr. John 8. Margerison, and
the articles collected in the book were
originally published in the *Boys’' Friend.”
They have been rewritten now, and brought
hang up to date, and even those who read
them at first should be glad to have the
book.

Mr. Margerison kmows his  subject
thoroughly. He is an old Navy man, and has
seen  stirring  serviee in his  day. More
especially was this the case when in the time
of the Boxer troubles in China some of our
gallant lada in blue were landed to bear a
hand : and Margerizson, a young oflicer then,
had the =ort of responstbility in cireum-
stdnces of real peril that =o often fulls to the

THE GEM LIBRARY,

He snatched at it. It was his registra-
tion-card ! He blinked at it in wonder,
How had it come there during s
absence with Mr, Ketch? That was a
mystery Mr. Selby could not solve. Baut
he held on to the registration-card as to
a sheet-anchor,. He Eﬂd it now, ready to
show to Mr., Ketch if he should return.
But Mr. Ketch did not return. In all
the cireumstances, he was not likely to do
50,

Mr. Ketch, indeed, was sitting under
the trees in Rylcombe Wood at  that
moment, roaring with laughter, with his
military moustache in his hand, sur-
rounded by hilarious juniors, who were
roaring, too, Tom Merry & Co. had
joined their histrionic friend I merry
mood.

“Did T do it well?™ chortled Mr,
Horatio Curll. “ Was the fellow seared
out of his wits—what? 1 ask you, young
gentlemen, whether you have ever beheld
an actor worthy to tie the shoe-strings of
Horatio Curll 7

“Ha, hal
Merry.

“ Hardly ever !” grinned Cardew,

Never !™

gasped Tom

lot of the youthfol Navy officer, who learns to
do a man’s work while yet a hoy in years.

Don't omit to get this-hook, everyone of
you who is interested in the sea!l

.

NOTICES.

Back Numbers, eic., Wanted.

By Maleolm Morris, 143, Cornbrook Street.
Brooker Bar, Manchester—" Gem “ Christmas
Nao., 1816—must he cleun.

By A. B. Lowrey, Glenwood, Watford
Road., Croxley @Green, Herte—"Figgine' Fig-
Pudding,” “Race to Tuckshop,” "Bob
Cherry's  Barring-Out,” “Schoolboys Never
Shall Be 8lavea.” 1s. offered.

By Cecil Lee, 36, France Btreet, Redear,
Yorkshire—" Figging' Fig-Pudding,” “A Hero
of Wales,” “Bob Cherrys Barring-Out,”
“8&choolboys Never Shall be Slaves," "Bunter
the Boxer,” *Bunter the Blade." Clean.

By H. Newman, 18, White Lion BStreet,
Rishopsgate, E. 1—"Boys" Friend 3d." issues
—*The Rlack House,” "The Worst House at
Ravenshill.”

By H. Simpeon, B, Bigismund Street, East
Greenwich, 8.E. 10—half price offered for any
Nos, of "Gem " or "Magnet ™ up to 300.

By E. Redding, 14, Prior Btreet, Lincoln—
fourpence eac offered for “A Btolen
Holiday,” and “The Blackers' Eleven.”

By . Walker, Tykillen, Wexford—" Nelson
| Lee  Library,” Nos. 104, 106, 113. 3d. each
offered.

By W. Newman, Alexandra Road, Welling-
ton, Salop—any Nos. “Gem " or " Magnet " up
to June, 1916,

By 8. B. Perry, 3, West View Dimadale,
Wolstanton, Stoke-on-Trent—11d. each offered
for “QGem " and “Magnet " Bupplements,
Christmas, 1915.

By Miss Ailsa Hay, Forrest Avenue,
Bunbury, West Australia—" Wingate's Folly,”
and “ Wingate's Chum."”

By J. Holt, 5 8loane Street, Bradford,
Manchester—" After Lights Out.”

By the Editor, for a soldier at the Front—
“The Fighting Strain,” and “King of the
Fags,” in “Boys' Friend 3d. Library.”

By Leonard Hague, 92, Loxley New Road,
Hillshorough, Sheffield—"Tom Merry Minor,”
and “(em " Christmas No. 1815,

By J. F. Baron, 426, Ormskirk Road, Pem-
berton, Wigan—" Race to Tuckshop,” “Son of
Scollaml,” “Great Postal-Order Conspiracy,”
“Bobh Cherrv's Barring-Out,” “Fishy's Fag
Agency.,” “Figging' Fig-Pudding,” Christmas
Nos., "Gem ™ and “ Magnet,” 1908 to 1015,

By G. W. Keeley, 14, Taylorson BStreet,
Ordsall Park, Salford—any Nos, “Gem * and

Name."
By . A. Bidwell, 4, Manor Place, Padding-

ton, W.—"Gem, Nos. 1 Lo 486.
By M. Perkine, 6, Dodinga,

“Magnet ” op to 400—and “Boy Without a'l

Birchington,

One Penny. 13

“Bai Jove! It was a corkah, my deah
sir! I wegard vou as havin’ played up
wippingly | It was a weal corkah!”

”f‘mur old Selby! Ha, ha, hal”

And the juniors yelled till the wood
rang and echoed with their merriment.

Afterwards, Mr. Selby had his sus-
piciens. i

He learned that Mr. Ketch was quite
unknown to the recruiting authorities ab
Wayland ; and it dawned upon him, when
he was calmer, that Mr., Ketch's methods
were not exactly those of genuine
military men. But it was some time be-
fore he could quite realise that he had
been the victim of a colossal practical
jeke. As to who the authors of it might
l}nf:, he remained in the dark. There were
a good many fellows in the Lower Forms
at St Jim's who could have enlightened
Eim; but, necedless to say, they did not
O 80,

THE END,

(Don't miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St.
Jim's—* THE ST. JIM'S PARLIA.
MENT 1" by Martin Clifford.)

Kent—" Figgins' Folly,” “Talbot's Triumph,”
“Saving Talbot,” *“Loyal to the Last,” “The
EKing's Pardon,” “Tom Merry for England,”
*Kildare for Ireland,” “Hero of Wales,” “Son
of Hcotland,” “Figgins' Fig-Pudding,” *The
Bully's Chance,” *"Bob Cherry'a Barring-
Out,” “Bobh Cherry in BSearch of Hia
Father,” “Wun Lung's Secret,” “Schoolboya
Never Bhall be B8Slaves,” and “Tom Merry
Minor." o

By Ronald Dean, 16, Granger Road
“%ﬂ?h — “Gem " and “BMagnet's"™ 'i:ref#‘rﬂ
10135,

By L. P. D. Bimpson, 71, Palatine Road,
Withington, Manchester—23d4. cach offered for
“Tom Merry Minor,” *“Race to Tuckshop,"”
“Figging' Fig-Pudding," “ Bunter the Boxer "
—fd. each for “Through Thick and Thin."
“Tom Merry & Co,,” "Bt Jim's Bports
Tournament "—2d. each for Nos. containing
(Greviriars Portrait Galleries.

By H. Whitworth, 14, Manlove S3treet,
Wolverhampton—" By Lu¢k and Plueck,"” “The
Eleventh Man,” “Rivals and Chums,” “Frank
Nugent's Folly,” “Trickster Tricked,” " School-
hoy Polkeman," *“Parting of the Ways"
“Tom Merry's Trip to Paris " any “Magnet ™

dealing with Penfold, HRussell, or Rake—
“{iem ” Nos. 1 to 203.

Correspondence Wanted by—

Miss M. Gadd and Miss M., Broad, 11
Sorrento  Hoad, Sutton, ®Surrey—with giri
readers.

Jack A. Browne, 245, St. John Street,
Launceston, Tasmania—with readers all parts
of Empire—especially those who have back
Nos, “Gem " and " Penny Popular.”

Arthur Sopwell, care of Madame Lucille,
28, Hanover Bquare, W. 1—with boy reader,
15-17, Canada—exchange picture posteards.

Jack  Harrison, Bounker Street, Kurri
RKurri, N.8.W., Australia—with hoy readers.

Thomas Bray, 10, Derryname Parade, N. C.
Road, Dublin—wants readers and con-
tributora for printed amateuar magazine—
specimen copy 1id.

A, Ballivan, P.0O. Box &2, Cape Town, South
African—with boy readers anvehere interested
in stamp collecting,

P. Chalmers, 73, Sumner Road, Croydon—
with boy readers in China, Japan, or lndia.

Eric A. Dedman, o6, Autumn Street, (ee-
long West, Victorin, Australia—with boy
readers, 15-16, in United Kingdom or Canada.

(Continued on page 16.)
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Our Great New Serial Story.

NEW READERS START HERE.

THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA are
PHILIP and PHILIPPA DERWENT, known
L0 thelr friends as FLIP and FLAP. They
have with them a remarkable cockatoo,
whose name is COCKY. Flip takes the hird
Lo Higheliffe, to which school he s bound,
while Flap goes to Cliff House. They fall in
on the wuy with some of the Higheliffe nuts,
and GADSBY florces a quarrel on Flip, and
ia well thrushed. The Colonial hoy, however
mukes friends with the other nuts, an
especially with PI'IHHHEII?, TUNBTALL, and
MERTON. But VAVASOUR and MONSON
MINOR are less disposed to like him, and
MRE. MOBBS does not take to him at all,
Flap meets MARJORIE HAZELDENE,
PHYLLIS HOWELL, and CLARA TREVLYN,
of Clif House, and finds chums in them. She
gets to know that PETER HAZELDEXNE, of
Greyfriars, Marjorie’s brother, is in some
trouble—he is, in facl, in debt to Ponsonby,
with whom he has been gambling during the
holidays. 8She writes to her brother, warning
him- against Ponsonby, und Flip does not like
it. By the contrivance of Gadshy, Ponsonb
sees the letter, hut does not appear to mind,
He keepa it. Merton and Tunstall go along
to CIl House with a message from Flip to
Flap, and plays hockey with the girls, Pon-
mnﬁj and Vavasour surn up, but the game
stops on their arrival. Ponsonhy ﬁltu
Langley, the Higheliffe captain, to give Flip
i pfm:-e in the school footer eleven, with a
ria;w to depriving Courtenay’'s team ol his
hielp.

(Now read own,.)

Pon's Dodge.
T ‘D be glad to see you in the team,
Ponsonhy, if—"
Lungley stopped dead. Who was he
to preach, even to the extent of a few
‘words? fow ecould he .reasonably suggest
that Pon should chuek what he had no mind
to chuck himsell !
“I'm not askin' you—at present.” Pon said.
“ What about this fellow's own Form team?
Conrtenay will be wantin' him.”
“1 suppose the school eleven comes before
any Form team, hy gad?*
“Accordin® to you, Courtenay an' De Courey
bave a different opinion.”
“Ho Lthey have, 1 can't help that, They
iall a1 mind to go in for

gin't in my dazshed pocket.”

“1've more than
a real team thiz term. The hest of my scrateh
iot, Courtenay, De Courey, this fellow Der-
went—if he's as good as you think him—you
viry likely, if you'll omly buck np. 1t would
e worth talkin® over with Courtenay, by
Jovel®

“Fat lot of change you'd get out of that!
Tha illustrious an® faultless skipper of
dashed Form would snub you good an® h;mﬁ
you bet. You ought to hear some of the
reinarks the Fourth Form angels make about
your scratch gang!®

The good temper had all fled  from
Langley's face now, He knew that Cecll
Ponsonby wasz a lar, but he was not sure
that he was Iying then,

“1'll seo ahout it,” he said, with a touch of
snap in hig tone, 1 must have a squint af
Derwent at practice first,”

“All serene! That's all right. Shouldn't
wonder if you thought more of him than 1

_—— - —— SR —
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do, you bein' so keen, by gad! I'm mnot,
¥y know, ™ .

Langley had more than a suspicion that it
was to serve some end of his own that Pon
advocated the claims of the new fellow ; "hut
Langley wanted his team strengthened, and
did not greatly mind robbing the Fourth to
that end. Tt was all in the game as he =aw
it; the school eleven had first claim cvery-
where, It did not often happen at any school
that a mere junior was worth a place among
the big fellows, but when he was, the captain
tonk him without remorse.

Pon went.

“1 shall have to shepherd Derwent between
now an' to-morrow,” he muttered to him-
self, “ But It ought not to be too hard, Ly
gad! Courtenay won't be Iallin® over him-
2elf in his hurry to offer a place to a fellow
who ig known to be in our set.”

But it was only twenty-four hours later
thfg. Frank Courtenay, coming upon Flip,
gaid :

“l've  booked you for the Fourth Form
tenn‘;. Derwent. 1 suppose 1 can count on
you ™

“Sorry, Courtenay <-mot regularly,
afraid.
first.”

L] u!l !FI

“It's a big thing for me, of course,” said
Flip. “T know I'm not a duffer; but 1 could
bardly helieve my ears when he spoke to me
ahout it."

“Yes, it's a big thing for you—in a way,
Derwent,” sald Frank Courtemay slowly,

“Every way, 1 think ™

" Well, yes. I oughtn't to have qualified it,
I suppose. 1 wish you luck! You're good
enough—1'll say that.”

“I'm sorry, too, Courtenay,” Flip said
hunEBtIE'. “1 ean't afford to miss the chance:
but I know how jolly keen you are on the
Form team, and I could have helped a bit.”

“A lot! Bul there's no more to he said
about it, Derwent, except that vou can take
it from me that there ix no ill-feeling.”

Th?' rmriiwL It was not until he had
talked to the Caterpillar that Courtenay
suspected Pon's hand in this affair.

The Caterpillar did not merely suspect—he
wag gure!

I'm
Langley's asked me to play Tor the

— —m

Up Against Qreyfriara!
ON had said that he meant to go easy
with Hazeldene of Greyiriars,
For a time I'on also went easy with
Flip Derwent.

The new boy frankly confessed that he had
never pambled in ks [ile.

He bhad not even taken any intercst in
eard games, he gaid.

Fon did not prezs him to play. But Flip
glid Into & place umong the muts, which meant
lils getting used hy degrees to the notion of
playing for stakes that at Hrat seemed to
him terribly high. That was their business,
however, not his.

As long as they did not expect him to join
i, he needed not to worey,

He liked Pon. The fascination held.
saw to it that it should. »

With Merton and Tunstall he got on
capitally. They even joined the footer
practices now and then to pleage him, And
they rather shunned Pon's card-parties.
Study No. 6 was quite a happy family, and

Pon

Cocky's popularity was immense, Cocky

Londan, E.Q.
bourpe, Sydney, Adelalde, Brisbans, and Wellinglon, K.Z.
Caps Town and Johannesburg. Saturday, Ociober 13th, 1917,

called Merton “ Algy “—it was not his name,
but it was what others ealled him— and
Tunstall “Tun”: and Derwent becsine
“Flip * to the other two. Flip and Tunstall
caught thems=elves saying- “Hy Jupiter!”
pretty often; and altogether the, sky seemed
vloudlesas.

But three of the nuts disliked Flip.

Gadsby was one, of course. Gadshy knew
why he hated the Colonial junior. But on
the whole Uadsby dissemibled better than the
otber two, who really didn't know why.

These were Vavasour and Monson minor,

Empty-headed, an utter coward, Vavasour
was also jenlous. And Monson was sulky anil
lontish for wil his puttishness.  They - had
little in common with Flip, and they resented
the great Pon’s absurd liking for him.

Thus during his Arst week or so at High-
clitfe ¥lip was not o much in dangerous
company as he might bhave been.  Merton
and Tanstall showed their best side to bim,
and Drury and others were decent ; and there
wid no clash with the rival crowd, though
Flip noticed that Smithsoa & Co, rather
avolded him.

He saw no more of the Greyfriars fellows
till the term was eight days old. .

Merton and Tunstall and he were out in the
Greyfriars direction for a stroll when, from
around & bend in the romd, they heard a
voice shoul:

“Higheliffe cada!”

Flip'a face flamed, He had not Leen used
to that sort of thing. He had seen nothing
yet to cavse him to hold the honour of his
school as lightly as the nuts held it. Indeed.

he had not realised how very lightly they
held it. \:

“That's a nice kind of thing!" he said
hotly. *Is it those Courtiield fellows%"

“I think not,” replied Mertou, guite coolly,
“The bellow sounded to me like the melli-
finous voice of the houndin® Cherry, by gad !
That gang are in the habit of tossin' com-
pliments of the kind at us—though this one
ton’t seem to be hurled at ws in particolar,
for I can hear Vav's squeak.”

“"Rescue! Highelille! Rescue !

That was certainly Vavasour's volee. And
Flip was not surprised that Vav should be
the first to yell for help.  Yav was eapable
of doing it although his side had had odds
of two to one. :

But as he rushed round the corner Flip saw
that the sides were equally matehed—in
numbers, at least,

He did not yet know that Harry Wharton,
Bob Cherry, Frank Nugent, Johnny Bull, and
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, the Famous Five
of Greyfriars, were very mueh more than o
match for Ponsonby, Vavasour, Monzon,
Gadzhy, and Drary of Highelifle.

He ecould not have known the first thing
about the HMigheliffe attitude towards afrays
of this Kind, or he would have realised that
the nuts were astonished when they saw Lim
pull up, and that three of them were ready
to accnse him of funking it.

Flip saw that thore were five Lo five, and
checked himself, From his point of view, e
had no right to plunge into the fray.

But Merton and Tunstail, though they had
not Kept up with him in his bolt round the
corner, yelled to him now to come on, and
themselves piled in,

And Pon yelled, too, and Boh Cherry was
forcing Vavasour towards = diteh, with
obyvious intent to duck him,

-_ S
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Foh had good ecans=e: hut how ghonld Flip
know that?

He only knew of the constant feud. He
knew mnothing of the scores of dirty tricks
on the part of the Highcliffe nuts which had
carried ranecour into it. He did pot Enow
that Greyirviars always fought fair, and that
Highelifie never did.

But he could eee that Vavasour had no

chianee against Bob, amd he made in to
Viav's help,
A strong hand gripped the hurly Bob by

the shoulder, and another by the eollar, and
e wias dragged away from his vietim.

“I'm nearer your weight!” flashed Flip.

“Trad, kid—troe!  HBut are yoo really in
thie?" asked Rob, wrenching himself free,

‘O, ravher! Why shouida’t 1 be? Puat
vour fista up!”

“Right-ho! Yon can wait, Vav.
keep," said Bob grimly.

Pon and Merton together were too much
for Harry Wharton. He was down. Tun-
stall  had taken on Frank Nugent, whom
tiatdsby had Tound too good for him. Drary
wis doing his best to held his own with the
Nabob of Bhanipur, Gadshy tripped up
Jotmuy Bull, who was too bhiz a handfual hy
]frgr for Monson alone; amd the two sat on
k.

Then there came a rush of feet, and o
crowd of fellows in caps of blue and white
appeared upon  the seene. Samps=on Field,
frome  Australia, Tom Brown, from New
Zenland, Piet Delarey, from South Afriea,
these three were in the van with Peter Toudd
anil behind them ecame Ogilvy and Russell,
Bualstrode and Wibley, and Kipps and Hazel-
dine, But Hazel was well- behind. He had
un wish for a ¢lash with Higheliffe.

Pon and Merton were down. Gadshy and
Monzon were rolled off Ball without cere-
mony. Tuopstall and Drury gave up the
hopeless strugole.

Hut on the graszs hy the =ide of the diteh
Bob Cherry and Flip Derwent were still going
it hammer and tongs: and, famous wman of
battle though he was, the geniat Bobh had his
Mands [all!

It will

A Champion for the Nuts!

e ERE, hold on!" eried Harry
Derwent, close by the ditch, kep
up the combat after the Gress

the nuts worse than hopelesg, and Ponsonby

and the rest had chucked it. :
i ] Ho did Flip,
thongh not willingly.

example, not yet being by any means enough

in a blow over the dropped guard.

“What are we to stap for?" he growled,

Wharton.

“Well, 1 don't admit It, hecanse T'm not,”
“You jelly soon would be, and have the
foor mopped up with you, if we all piled in?™
“But you wouldn't do that,” Flip answered.

“It would be dead off 1™

Flip turned an angry red. He saw nfrtll"lnu
to laueh at. What tiekled the Greyfriars
should consider heavy odds “dead off.”  The
heavier the odds on their side, the more

But the Famous Five knew thiz junior from
thwe far lands of the S2outh, and tha rest had
civen Gadshy such a thorough lieking.

They imagined it must have bféen hy pure
velled “ Rescue!”

Wharten quietly. “These chaps never mind

it the odds are half a dozen to one—on their

- pnemies’ metheds, though we ain't keen on
them.”

ig o lcking for Higheliffe. Toh and the rest

have surrenderéd, and we are showing them

Cherry has sworn a mighty swear to duck

Vavasour in o diteh, and the thing's got to

“So the hest thing vou can do, old son, is
to stand up and witness the execution,” said
“You're from Austrealia, aren’'t you?" asked

Flip quickly.

*fa that the way they play the game in
your State?”

Whartom, as Hob Cherry and Flip
friers reinforecments had made the caze of
Bob dropped his fizsts at onee.
He only followed Bol's
of a nut to seize upon the opportunity to eet
“Your side is licked—and admits it!" zaid
Flip answered,
said Johnny Bull.
*Ha, ha, hal”
fellows wag the notion that one of the nuts
determined the nute weére wont to he.
heard of him. He was the fetlow who had
chance that he had waded in when the nuts
“But  you dom't guite tumble,” said
side—and we've had to adopt some of the
“Uonsequently,” said Frank Nugent, "thia
merey, All but Vavasour, that is. Our man
be did.”
squitl,
w1 am-—and proud of it!” answered Sqmil.
“ My word,

if vou mean that for—"

THE GEM LIBRARY.

“Hold on, Squifl ™ sald Tom Brown, check-
ing his ehuni. “No use for you to quarrel
with him. is 12"

“He seems to want——m=

“You haven't auy real objection to seeing
Vavasour ducked, have vou, Derwent?” in-
gquired Frank Nugent., “It will do him good,
vou know, and he jolly well degeryes itl”

“It ain't going to he done i 1 can stop
| e

No one was more surprised than Vavasour
at that announcement. For he had not gone
out af his way to he particalarly eivil to
Flip: and if their present positions had heen
reversed e would pnot have lifted a tinger to
hislp the new bhoy,

“But you can't, vou know, Derwent,” said
Boh, Cherry, in friendly enongh fashion.

“1f I ean lick you that stops it, 1 suppose 27

“Then there's something wrong with yvour
gupposer,” HBulstrode  growled. “We  ain't
going to waste time seeing whether you can
stand up to Cherry—you needo't think that.
Yon're the only one who's got a kick left in
him, and we're quite ready to sit on you if
You're going to he troublesome.”

“What, a dozgen or more of vou:™ demandoi
Flip, in astonishment. He had tumbled inte
a pew game, of whose very rules—if it conid
b 2ald to have rules—he was completely
ignorant ; and he eould not understand a hit
why the nnts did po more than wriggle and
gy lurid things.

They were ontnumbered, of course: hut
even now they could surely put up a Oght il
they chose,

“No, not so many—only ag many as can
find room,” Peter Todd made answer to the
Tasmanian junior.

“Come along and he ducked, docky!" said
Boly to Vavasour. *You asked Jor it, you
Enow, But perhaps your memory ean't earry
s far as last term? Anyway, you can take
iy word that T promised youn it: and, with
all hiz giddy fanlts, Robert Cherry keeps his
pronises

“Just vou drop it, Cherry!” snarled Vava-
sour.  And he looked round to Flip for
5|1|4];nrl_

“Yes—drop it!" said Flip sharply.

“ Look here, vou know, Deérwent—"

“Oh, we've hind enongh of this!” howled
Bulstrode, whe was partienlarly anxions fto
sSee vengeance  wrogeht apon YVavasour, "8it
on him, =oame of yvoul”

“Come and fry it yoursell, if vou're =0 keen
on 1t!" snapped FhHp.

Bulstrodde had not seen the whaekinge of
Gadsby, It would not have made wmuch
difference if he had, for Bulstrode had plack
enough, and he held Gadshy  very  cheap
indecd. But if he bad he might not have
felt quite so contldent that he conld lek this
new champion of the nuts.

“Here 1 am™ he growled, marching up to
Flip.

The challenge was plain, and {1 was of sinall
ronsciuence who struneck the first blow, as to
whiclh no one was quite sure later,

They went hard at it.

*Hallo, hallo, halloe!" salid Boh Cherry.
“Thiz, methinks, iz where 1 come in!”
Vavasour bad turned to wateh the new

battle.  Bob eaught him again By the collar,
gave # yank amd a heave, and fairly shing
him into the diteh.

There was some water in it, and quite a
nice lot of mud—hut not nice mud, by any
IS,

: “Yoop " howled YVavasour, @8 he splashed
i

“That wasn't a clean dive., Vava=our," said

Delarey, shaking his head =orrowifally. “You

ought. to be able to do mueh better than
that.”
“Dw-yvow ! Yarooogh! Gurrrrgl” splattered

Yavasour, as he tried to seramble ond.

“No, no, docky—mot yet!" said Hob
eweetly, “You've to Aapolosise flrst, yoo
know.™ ’

JII_I L] |

“ih, ook oat, Bob!™"

But Harry Wharton's warning
Tute,

Flip Derwent, guarding a hefty punch from
Bulstrode, had jnmped aside and was upon
Baol,

“RBee how you like
pitehed him forward.

Over the eringing body of Viavasour., for-
lorn and dreipping, shot Bob, snd landed n
the diteh with a thwaek that sent up o fresi
shower over his vigtim.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the nuts.

“Hn, ha, ia!" roared most of the Greyfriars
fellows.

The manner In which the hurly Bol: had
heen  dealt with  tickled even them, (4
course, he had bBeen taken ontirely by sur-

caine 100

it™ he yelled, and

: 15
prise; hud, allowing for that, onc had 1o
admiit that the job had been vory opeatly
ilomie,

The nuts had found a champion at last!

“Borry to keep you waiting,” said Flip to
Bulstrode. He had turned back to his Hght
at onee,

“My hat!” gasped Bulstrode,  Peter Todid
had always heen o cool customer, and so bad
Dick Kake, and et Delarey was a rare cool
hand ; but it struek George Bulstrode that for
eoolness not one of them could beat this
Tellow.

He eould hox, too! That left of his was a
very awkward thing to stop, a2 Bulstrode was
finding—by way of tailing to stop 1t.  Flip
landed two or three real nasty ones on the
Gireylriars junior’s face, and then got home
with a Mb in the ribs that made Bulstrode
congh and drop his hands,

“Sail  in  and  finish
shrieked Gadzshy,

But ¥Flip waited, fists down, till Bulstrode
WAS reudr again., One or two of the nuts
and nearly all the Greviriars erowd wouald
have been disappointed o him if be had taken
Gadshy’'s adviee.

Meanw hile, Bob Cherry hud emerged from
the diteh. He was angry: but he had not
fost hiz self-control, Bob saw o sort of rongh
justice in what had been dene to him—from
Derwent's point of view. The fellow didn't
know yet what an utter cad Vavasour was,
of eourse; and Roh was'not one to hlame
anvone for sticking ap for hiz own dude,

Flip half tumed, and saw Bob, Hes eonid
not guite amother his grin; hot 18 was with
politeness that he sakd:

“"Fraid sou'll have to wait now till I'm
throngh with this buginess—and 1 may not
he on directly after it's over!”

That was the right spirit,
taking it for granted that
Bulstrode., The nats did not mach appreciate
his modesty, perhaps; but the Gresiriars
fellows did.

Now Bulstrode was ready again, piled in
hard, did Jiis best, with a very fair amount
of =kill amd pienty of pinek.

But in skill Flip Derwent wag his master ;
]m'“l ecertainly Flip's pluek was not less than
4.

The fight had broken out in a moment,
aml it was foueght without roands or seconds,
That fact s=hounld not  have heen il"?(-'iinr'-t
Hulstrode, who had the advantage of Flip
in Leight sod welgsht. Buot it was, for Bul
strode was leas wetive, hig footwork [ai
inferior to that of the Colonial youngeter,
and e waz getting hit oftener and harder
than his opponent.

him, you [diot}”

He was not
he eonld  lick

Ponsonby's Proposal.

e 0O it DPerwent 17 yelled the nuta, m
glad chorns,
% PBuck uwp, BRulstrode!™ | roared

Greviriars,
“He'll lick won!"
lently to Boh Cherry.

Bob did not reply.
if he bad Tfelt
hragoed.

“He's dewn!l®

Rulstrade lay on hrs back, gasping.

“"Two or three of thot sort wonld 40 yom
a heap of good, von bullyin' ead!” :queaked
Vavasour.

“pe of ‘em would jvst about knock all
the stuffing out of voun—if there waz any to
knock out ; which there ain't ! returned Bob
contemptuonzly,

“Hurrah!” shouted Wibley,

Bulstrode was getting to his feet,

But he got up with dificulty, and he had
no notion of soing o,

“f reckom 1 zhould have heen cothted
out,” he said, with a feshle grin, " Anyway,
I've lad enough for to-day. This kKeep-on-
till-vou-are-knocked-ont  styvle of clopging
ain't fguite oy line ™

sald Vavezour wmalevo-

But
liave

He was not sare,
sure he would not

A Any time yon like,” replied Fhp, egrip
ping the hand extended to him, _
Balstrode might want to try hiz luck

again, bhut there wag no malice m him,

“1 1 ain't too muddy, and you ain’t tood
hlown, Derwent,” said Boh, < I should rather
like to g0 on with our little argument. It
was getting quite interesting.™ 4

“1 ean't complain about the mod,® replied
*Hip, with a cheerful grin. “51'd forgotien
when 1 went for you that we haidl an un-
finished gerap on our hands.  Apologies!
Yes, T'm ready, but I think 1'd like to take
my jacket ofl.®

vCan't be did, Bob," said Harry Wharton.

“Why not?”

“ Beeause if you take more than about
two minutes over it we cshall he late for
dinner, We shall have to scodt as L 15.°
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“1 ecan't

; se¢ cither of 'em knocking  the
obher out in two minutes,” snid Jdohnny Ball,

“bBy gad, not* chuekled Ponsonby,

It was not often Pon amd Jolnny Bull

were I agrecment, hur they were agreed as
to that. On the form shown against Rul-
strode,  Derwent  eonld  make even  Bob
Cherry, the hest fighting-man in the Hunuw
go-all the way,

fMake au eogagement of it said Gadshy,
uitu was specially keen on seeing Flip licked

, —though that was not for love of HBoh
Cherry,

I"Hll, rab 17 eaid Wharton, =1t isn't worth
while. Let the aWWair drop.”

in-
Lhie

afraid the
|J.""il.' I' lll‘.

*Dashed if Wharton ain’t
vineible Cherry will get the
knock ! zaid Drary,

“That's a lie, amd you know it =
MHarry Wharton

“Can't: let it drop,

=napped

Harry,” =saiil 1ol

“Why not? Youve no quarrel with Dor-
went,™

“My hat! Hasn't he, though?" growled
Johnny Bull, 41 jolly well should bave if
i heen tumbded ionto that diteh, like old
Bab 1= ;

“Yez, that's got fto he wiped out,” Bohb
said. = When will it suit you, Derwent, and |
where 20

“Any time and any place yvou like,” Flip
answered.,  But he would as soon have let
it drop. It was not for him to say so, how-

evir—or g0 he Lthonght.
“Look here,” said Ponsonhy.

bhright idea, by gad! Let's make it five
agiainst  five—your erowd, Wharton, you
know. ™

“Yes,” said Frank Nugent, *we know our
crowd,; Pousonby, but we don't know five
lighting-men among vour lttle lot.™

4 There's Dgrwent,” growled Johnny Bull,

“ When that's sanid, all's sald. Apnd Derwent
cant-take on the five of us.®

Pon flushed and scowled.

“1I'm on!” he snapped.
Bull!» .
. “That =uitsz all serene,”
Johnny promptly.

“Then there's Gaddy——"

“0h, leave me out, Pon!” snarled Gaidshy,

“Uome to that, I'd better!™ spapped his
ehief. “You ulmn'! amount to much, Well,
thee s Metson-—

Aon did not say * Leave, me i}u.t 3y B
he opened his mouih as if he were
:I!MI then shut it again withoul say nﬂ nn:r-

g,

It would have bLeen  easy I.'nr anyone
vhserving. him closely to perceive that Mon-
s wias not keen.

But neither Topstall nor Merton showed
any special relnctance.  Perbaps Flip®s pre-
sence accounled for that. Flip had gecepted
those two as heing his own I-T}l‘l- hey were
not quite that, hut ;mlm.ihmg new- wias stir-
ring i them,

‘”I‘herea no  fime 1.ﬂ s¢itle E'l'n"lr't-hil'l!!. el
now,” said Harry Wharton.

He was not very keen, - Wharton wae by
I Tents o EIIF.]J'ie‘i['-Ith Fellow, but e know
Cecil Ponzanhy a hit too well not to doubt
whether there mizght not be treachery be him]
thiz challenge.

It .wns s0 very unlike any
L keen on fighting !

¥ih, 1l EPT]F] SOIEON® “ OVET m vour show
with word as to what-time an' place I pro.
pisce, by gad!™ said Pon. :

. .51 rather Lancy, it's for us, as the chal-

lenged side, 10 seitle that sort of thing, L't
tw"fqretnmad Frapk - Nugent.

“ Have it your own way, Wihat suits 5nu
wifl-suit we,” 1eplied Punﬂmhy inditferently,

Tlmt surprtised  Whasd E; dirl
i maLu him less. in

“You, if vou like,

replied the solid

of the nuts to

icion,
¢ Surely there must “be mrhhfﬁ%J:ﬂ '
; .nhmnm}' with them,” Flip =aid, his brows
Cecil Fﬁn&unhr wias !n-nlr GOF

-II.IL'EL[

- TAnd, there was,
ing forward further than the battle of the
five against five. -

“The nnts had fonnd a champion at Iast—
a fellow who really could fight, and seemed
to like it !

cAmd Pon wanted to lu_{q: him. He wanted
to see a deep gulf yawn between these Grey-
friars fellows anid Flip Derweiit,

It woulil he far easier then to keep Flip
away “from- Courtenay and the Caterpillar;
;‘.kimlt Pon was very determined about nin::nmr_r
LT,

“ Right-lin!" said Wharton,
fellows will ride over amd see
after classes thiz afternoon,”

Anidl mow the Greyfreiars juniors had
halt, Only by sprinting hard had they
chinee of avoiding heing late for dinner.

Flip looked rathers geave as be  walked
Lack with Tons=only,

% One of onr
you ahout it

Lo
any

“I've got a |

o i

gl S
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Monson, Drary, Merton, and Tunztall were

ihead.  Gadsby and Vavasour came behird
in o state between extreme sulkiness and
relief, ;

Neither of them wanted to be among the
chosen five, hut hoth rather resented Pon's
passing t}lvm over so lightly, He had et
tindsby back out without argument, and bad
never even suggested Vavazour's inclugion,

“1 shall put Pon up to making it a general

seramble, not  five separate  fights,”  said
(i ails !l"l-
“HhY. What's the use of thal? Dur chaps

“are  hound Lo be - lic hul, .,|.:|'|I_'|.'I.1.._|'||-—d,!1-.1_|1|11‘_.ll]\»

hounid 1o he!  Serve ‘em jolly well right,
too-—bnshed §f it won't! 1 hope Derwent
gel= it in the neck—the swankin' beasti»

Vavasour's exceeding gratitude for Flip'

championship seemed o have stirred l:nm
to unuzual eloguence,
“If you weren't a dazshed idiot,” said

Gradshy politely, %yonu'd see that that's just

'l.-'-'hr-.t 'm afper s

“1 don’t gpp——

Hun]-.—ﬂ' youwve got anyvihin® to Lhink
mul

=1 serppase my brains are as gum] ns yOurs,

by gad!r rephied  Vavasour sulkily.
supposing that proves they ain't. Look

here, do you think our five will stand an

.H‘th aguinst those Greyfriars bruisers %

ot | shaln't bet on onr crowd {7 said "i.Ln,u-
sour, with an ugly grin.

i ] shoulid say nol ! But if they try it five
against five, there will be a dashed warm
time for our fricnd Derwent—eontfound him !
I'll give Monson the tip to be hors de eombat
pretty quick ; he wouldn't stay in it long
after he kdw a chance of slidin® out, anv-

Wiy, - Bhan't - =ay- anything to Tunstall an'

Me r1.r:m —too :ithllwl riskv.. T hey're as thick
as  bhieves with © De r‘n-::,ﬂi' But lhu’ ain't
much, . An' old Pon—well, 1 won't say but |

he can fight when he chooses, bub -he don't
fancy, gettin' hurt. © They'll all be done to
the wide before Derwent has had enouph—
he's a regular glutton for punishment—an'
then it will. be four or flve to one against
him, an’ he'll get the hammerin' of his life !
ir'Lu' we'll be there to see, Vav—we'll be tllerv
O Epe 1t -
. gly I a,.m Vivasonr ﬂiuil hEl
felt unrul in h[l-llt'wil anl
muddy clothes, - -
i never m:muﬁ SEASONT Anfurs,
| had “even, slighted hin,  Ha had ste

up for Vavasour against  Boh Cherry.© Jut
all that counted for nothing' to Yavasour's

- -

mean and jealons mind, in which there was
no spark of generosity, . '
Pon, to whom Vavasour toadicd, upon ]

whom he modelled himself, thought too much
of this new fellow : and thut. was enough 1o

make the Higheliffe dandy hate l‘llp venom- I

ously,

Meanwhile the leader of the :||1|1_'e=. anil the
lalest recruit to his forees were diseussing
the affalr,

1 will
withh that
Ponsonhy, .

“Not sure that T want to. Of course I
sho'n't refuse.  Can’t very well, as he has
something to get even with me for,” Flip
replicd, = But 1 don't mind telling you 1.!]:11.
I think Cherry's a dazhed gml’i, sort.
haven't forgotten that he seconded me ln
the serap with Gaddy, either.”

“qdh, that's ancient history!” Pon  zaid.
“Wait till you know Cherry better, by gad!
The chiap has hiz points, but he throws his
weight about a lot too mueh for my likin'.”

“Have you fellows always been ll|j against
fthem 7"

“Always an' evermore, old sport! Can't
be-helped.-  They're not our sort, y'koow.”

* But . Courtenay + and © De.: Courey are

Oy eT
saidd

. chanece (o get

give you
Derwent,®

hounder Cherry,

S“‘“‘:? a little.

haid he gnt. to the hottom of the
feud het. Ponsonby aml tun nuts and, the
rest of the Fourth. i Love heen
easier for bim . to unr]erut md if he had only
begun to understand Cecil Ponsonhy, ™

But he had seen the betdter side of Pon
thus far, and Pon could be very fascinating
when he chose.

“When you know Courtenay an' De Courey
hetter you won't be surprised at that. Tt
enongh, by gad, for any fellow to be up
ngaingt me, an’ thoze two will welcome him
withh open armsa, I don't ask vou to steer
clear of De Courcy an’ his precious pal, Flip,
ald pal: but, for your own. sake, don't trust
them a yvard further than you can ‘see "¢m.
If you do you'll repent it.»

Flip did not care for that talk; it was not
his style.  Bat the peizon worked, as Pon
meant it should. He was left with a vacue

One Penny,

feeling of distenst of the two fellows in Lis
Form. who were test- of all to bLe  his
fricnds=.

“Cherry's their best man, T zuppose?” he
said, preferring to give the conversation u
fresh turn,

“Yaaz, on the whole,
slonch. He hasn't Cherry's  weighl  or
strength, but he's all there. An' Buli’'s 2

are tuu[.rh huult‘u]—tlm.t s why 1 chose him,
Nugent an' the Indian merchant are the
"I-'I-'-‘ul'i_l:*-l. of the five, but neither's a dutfer,
by gad, an' they're bhoth stickers!”

But Wharton's nao

1 meet Cherry, you take on Bull, Who's
to put his dukes up with Wharton #»

“It's a certain lickin® for the man who
tloes,” Pon said, knitting his brows. * Nope

of them will be keen.”

S Oh, Merton or Tun won’t mind, as far a-
that, goes!® Flip said, rating his study-mates
higher than Pon was disposed to rate them
For courage, that iz, for, as hiz next word-

showed, he had a fairly shrewd notion of
their form, -

“1 can’'t seec either of them thrashin' a
chiap  who , can  really  box, though,” bLe
admitted frankly. “Tun had the makings of
a hoxer; but he's got mo _punch much,  And
Merton’s slow—too lazy, T think.”

“It'= a bit of a puzzle,” Pon =aid, = Man

witlld have hiz hands dashed full with e
weakest of the live—Nuagent, for cholee, Pt
Tunstall against the Indian; the darkey don't
hit “z0 hard as some of H:un An' that il-_;n-._-.-
Merton for Wharton : which is no go at all

| dashed if it f=1m

Gadshy aml Vavasour came up jost then,

“Yaou'll m.tl-m . a general seramble, of
course, Pon¥?  sald Gadshy, winkiug at
‘r'.-a_msﬂur. -

“Ob; by gad, that's an idea! What do

yon- think, Derwent?”

“Don't gquite see the notion.®

“ We five against thelm, an” any. chap on

either. side allowed {o L,,H.p help to anvono
¢lse who needs it, by gad!®

“Derwent won't be wantin® much  moss
Lhan Cherry will give him, I Tancy 1™ sneered
Yavasour,

Gadshy nudged him.

=

said, Flip,

*Any way it suits you, Pan,®

“Well, T think ﬂ&llfh 3 nﬂliﬂn is a wical
one. 16 will huck up the other three,” Pon
r-:plll:'d |

« €T ba fﬂn.inue'ﬂ néxt week.)
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NOTICES.

(Continged from poge 13,)

L. Tayxlor, 24, Foxham Road, Tufnell Park,
N 19—with boy remlers interested in stamgp
collecting.

Leslic Plaskett, 16, Holtiwond Boad, Seven
Kings—with hoy readers about 18, in Australin
and New Zealand,

Yictor G. E, Lyc, 69, Wyelille Toad, Clap-
Lam, =W, 11—will endeavour to obtain back
numbers of companion papers for any readers
wanting them who will write to him.

Misse Mary K. Turner, Outram Street,
Kipley, Derbyshire - wants to exchangce picture
postearids with - girl readers ot nome andd
abrioned].

Miss  Gladys Illingworth and  Miss
Ravenhiall, the ‘Towers, Warwick
Coventry—with girl readers anywhere,

Miszg Cora Mayor, 14, Station Parade,
Portsmouth, Todmorden, would like (o
correapond with girl readers about 1820,

Rohert Hepburn, ©'o the W, H. Malkin
Co,, Ltd,, 57, Waler Street, Vancouver, B.(',
ﬁanmm, with a reader in the United King-
ﬂ“li

Football —Matehes Wanted by —

BEVERLEY —16—0 mile radins.—5. (Qeden,
York Street, Blackley, Manchester,
BPENCER  UNITED—14—35  mile radins—away
mitbehies only.—H, Clargo, 19, Howard Rosd,

Lily
Bl

4,

| Bloke Newington, .

GORTON .'-l-.m.lﬂ 5 A0 —16—3 mite rading,—
A, Buxton,'7, Nowton Rtroet, Gortopn, Mun-
LhE‘-tE’I’

SPEEDS ATHLETIC—18, slrong.—R. FII!:—; B3,
Alseén ‘Hoad, Holloway, N. 7.

“LOXGUANDS ATHLETIO—1681—3 mile radive,—
G, A, George, 17, Northeots Lo, Sidoewp.

CHRIST CHURCH  (OXForn)  Mission—15:—7
mile” radius,—W, ¥, Haynes, 1, Faraday Koo,
North Kensington, W, 10, .

A CLiverpool Club.—16.17—players also
wanted, —W. L. SBergeant, 60, Aldersor Woad,
Liverpool,

WarToN—141—6 mile radins.—H. Andrews,
1. Yicorage "n"il alk, Walton-on-T |I.j'|ﬂ{-'=
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